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Signeur GizoLamo PreErtr, 
Our of 7talian. 


(Lands 

TEE) Here cleer Paitolus glides through Phrygian 
N G & Tween Banks of Emeralds, on golden Sands, 
Je \# 
\ 


VA! And in his Courſe does £74i..*> Conhnes trace 
PAPA With humid feet, and with a ſlippery pace, 
]he Bed-rid Earth, to eaſe her felf (oppreſt 

With her own weight, and crampt with her long Reſt) 
Her vaſter Limbs firſt ſtretches to a Plain, | 
Then to a Mountain lifts her head again; 


, 


\ Mountain; ſuch for height, as if 'midſt thoſe 
hich to ſcale Heaven by the boldG1ants choſe 
Peion, Olympus, Offa, Jplac'd it were, 
ould like a Cedar 'mongſt low ſhrubs appear. 
50 far above the Clouds tis head doth riſe 
"hat his green Locks no Summer dripping % 
ith Ram, his face no Winter does beho] R 
lask'd with a ſnowy Muffler 'gainſt the cold, 
he proad_Uſtrper feems as it he mear t, 
corning his low and bafer Element, 
BON A 3 
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To make the Airy Region his own, 

And plant for Jan» an Imp:riall Throne. 

Orlike ſome new Briarexs he lands 

Arm'd with more large-ſpred Oaks than he with hands, 
And menaces the Stars; his Sides and Back, 


' Woods which ne'r ſhade, fields which he'r verdure lack, 


With agreen Mantle cloath, whole fringed Bale 
A hundred Brooks with Streams of Silver Lace, | 
At foot of thig tall Rock, a Cave diſclos'd 
It ſelf; a Cave, ſhady and dark; ſuppos'd 

The ſole deſign of Nature, as th' EfeR, 

Where She both Workman plaid, and ArchitcR. 

Over whoſe gaping Mouth, her hand had hewn 

Out of the living Rock a Lip of Stone ; 
Cutlike a bending Arch ; * whence for more grace | 
(As 'twere the native y_ of the Place ) 

Green Ivy wreath'd in many a ſubtile knot 

Hung dangling: Fore the entry of the Grot 

With ſtreams of liquid Pearl, (the humid Son 

Of fome large Torrent ) a ſmall Brook does run, 
Which on the Pibbles as it purling plaics, 

Does (© harmonious a murmur raiſe, 

Tan'd to fo juſt a Pitch, as dares defie 

The Birds tweet Noats, and withthe Lute may vie, 

_ Feh*midd'ſt of this vali Cave, (which (cems to prop 
With it's arch'd back th' whole Mountain }tow'rd the to 
Opens a ſpacious Vent ; through which, it's flight, 
The damp Air takes, Entrance, the Suns warm light. 
The rude Walls rvy,creeping round about, 

With a green Suit of Tapp'itry hangs throughout. 
The Goddeſs which in Heavens third Orb does ſhine 
Did to theſe ſhades her amorous thefts confine. 

Here her delights ſecur'd ; whole Paſſions prove 
Her more the Servant, than the Queen of Love, 


- 
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Here Lars to war oft taught (he in Loves field 
With other weapons than with Spear and Shield; 
Whil'it out his Sinewy Neck her Arms ſhe wound, 
And his rough Limbs inthoſe ſoft Fetters bound. 
' Here once three naked Goddefles (tis ſaid ) 
Ky, With cenſuring Eyes the Phrygian Swain ſurvayd 3 

> Whole judgement in that memorable ſtrife 

i Gain'd him the beautious Heller for his Wife, 

* Andgave tolovely Yen uncontroll'd 

The Prize of Beauty, and the fruit of Gold, 

Ang here at laſt the winged Son of Jove 

And A44a, ſported with the Queen of Love; 
| Who, incheſe ſhades (if Fane have Truth reveal } 
7 And her ſoft Boſome,tong time lay conceal'd. 

Mean while great Jov:, wondring at his neglect, 
(Who'of ſome Meſlage did return expe ) 
Thus with himſclf ditcours'd 'bout his long ſtay - 
Sure he lies lurking for ſome hop*d-for Prey, 
Or his light Wings, (doubtleſs b' had elſe return'd :) 
Hein the Sea hath wet, or fre hath burn'd. 
© True fove; he lurking lay, but in the ſhade 

; Of Yen Arms; whilit on her Lips he preyd. 

; His Pinions he had fing'd ; but with Loves ſorch, 

% Whichnot (o much his Plumes as heart did {corchy 
o Drench'd too he bad, and wet his lighter Wing, 


Not in the Seas ſalt Waves, but Loves ſweet {pring. 
And now leaven times the Sun with quickning Ray 

Had lighted in the Eaſt the Lamp of day ; 
As oft the bumid Night kad wrapt the Skies 
In her black Mantle, wrought with Stars like Eyes : 
* | Andyet no Day goesby, no Night c'c paſles, 
But ſees theſe Lovers link'd in cloſe Embraces. 
But from thoſe Arms (where long a Pris'ner held } 
The leyt'ring God now to return compell'd, , 

Yawik 
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TInwillingly their dear Embrace declind : 
Yet left agrowing Pledge of Love behind. 
Nine times already had the Moon (conftrain'd 
By Coutle) her Orbinto a Creſcent wain'd ; 
As oft, ( her horns ſpred to a round ) had ran 
With Light that ſeem'd to emulate the Sun ; 
VVhen a {weet Boy (fo geniall Stars diſpos'J) 
Fair Cytherea's pregnant V Vomb diſclos'd. 
In their warm Laps new born.the Graces lajd him, 
And with their ſofter Arms a Cradle made him. 
Beauty firſt ſuckled him at her white Breaſt 
And her 14a in his Looks imprelt. 
About him did like little Anticks play, 
Laughter, and mirth,and ſmil'd his Cries a * ay. 
No noiſe, but light breath'd from his Lips of Roſes, 
Such as the Sky no Thunder heard diſcloles, 
Nor like to other Childrens, ſeem'd his Eyes 
Two fprings of Tears, but like two Suns to riſe - 
V Vhence all preſag'd that they in time ſhould prove 
No leſs the Food than the {weet fire of Love. 
His Beputy with his years did ſtill increaſe ; 
V VhiPit his fair Mother, longing to impreſs 
The Image of her felf in his lov'd face, 
Did every day add ſome Celeſtiall Grace. 


Now grown a Youth, behold him, with the Darts 


Of his bright Eycs, ſubduing Female Hearts : 
The hving P1Qure of his Parents ; where 

Their mixcd Beauties ſeem t'bave equal] ſhare. 
From Father both and Mother Name he teok, 
From Father both and Mother his ſweet Look. 

All tbe feign'd Beanties of the V Vorld, ſeem'd met 
In him as 16 their living Counterfeit. 

V Vhere Nature (like 4pelles) the beſt Graces 

(To add to his, ) cull'd from a Thouſand Faces, 


Upon 
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Upon his Tvory Front you might behold 
His curled Trefles flow like VVaves of Gold, 
And as enamoured on his Lovely Face, 
That with their ſoft and twining Arms embrace. 
Then like looſe V Vantons 'bout his Neckto twiſt, 
Glad that they might by its warm ſnow be kiſt. 
View his fair Front, and thoul't ſay rhat diſplays 
A clear Hotizon deekt with Morning Rayes ; 
And as we {ce beneath the dawning Gleams 
O'ch' Morn, the Sun ſhoot forth bis brighter Beams; 
So here might you perceive alike to riſe 
In's Front the Morn, the Sun in his bright Eyes, 
His melting Lips, Speeches Vermilion Gate, 
Soft Seat of ſmiles, blaſhes (o {weet dilate, 
As ſeem at once to raviſh the pleas'd fight, 
And to a Kiſs the longing touch invite ; 
Through which a fragrant Zephyras tranfpires, 
That Fans and kindles both Leves flagrant Fires. 
Nor can one tell ( no grace 1n either miſſing ) 
V Vhich beſt becomes them, ſpeaking, ſmiling,kifſings 
Look on his tender Cheek, and thete thoul't ſpy 
The Role as in a Throne of Majeſty, 
'Midd'it a white Guard of Lillies,proudly grow; 
Or bluſhing Pinks ſet in a Bank of Snow : 
His Hadit, and his Looks did both expreſs 
A kind of (weet decomming carzleineſs. 
V Vhom all ſo much more Beautifull eſteem 
By how much he leſs beautifull would ſeem. 


'VVhilſt thus he manifeſts in every Part, 


What Artthere is io Beauty void of Art. 
One Day by Chance 'twixt him and Capid grew 
This zmuloas Contelt ; which of them Two 
( Since he in Beauty ſo ſurpaft the other ) 
The God of Love ſhould be / he, or his Brother ? 
_ ” When 
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When Ye» Arbitreſs of the Debate 

On a Sublime Tribunal thron'd 1n State, 

( Fixing upon the Lovely youth her Eyes ) 

T hus ſpake : My Deer, this Doom *twixt yon denies 
All further ſtrife ; a Bow C#pid and thou 

Shalt bear ; he at his ſide, thou in thy Brow. 

The ſame your Weapons; Love's inflamjng Brand 
Thou in thy Looks ſhalt bear, hz in his hand : 

Both too ſhall ſhoot at and wound humane Hearts, 


Thou with thine Eyes ({weet Boy) he with his Darts. 


This lovely Youth, with divine graces crown'd, 


| Asyet three Luſtres ſcarce had ſeen go round, 


When in his Mind a Reſolution grew 
Of bidding Phrygia, and the Cave adue. 

Pefire of knowledge, and the Love of Fame, 

For Travell his aſpiring thoughts inflame, 

How oft be wiſh'd his Fathers Wings? that ſo 

He might each clime the Sun enlightens know - 

And view what c'r the Earths vaſt Boſome holds, 

Or in its watry Arms the Sea jnfolds. 

The Lycias Realms he view'd; and there furvay'd 
The Hill, within whoſe dark, and dreadfull ſhade 
The triple-ſhap'd Chimera once did dwell 
That animated e/£tra, living Hell, 

Which from three ſooty Jaws, us'dto expire 

A ſulph'ry Deluge, and belch Floods of fire. 

To Carianext his Courle he bends ; where he 
Throughthat well-peopled Land doth wondring ſce 
The numerons Villages like ſhrubs co riſe, 

The Cities towre like Cedars to the Skies; 

Whole fertile Borders with its winding waves 
Tow'rd the cold North the fgm'd Meangder laves; 
Which (like a Traveller on ſomeſtrange Coaſt, 
Haviog his firſt Path, his DireRtrels,loſt, 
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VVith devious ſteps, now in, now ont doth wind, 
Flies what he ſeeks, and meets what be declin'd, 
Loſt in the Errour of ambiguous waies ) 
Its ſelfimpriſons in a watry Maze. 
At length he to that fatall Place arriv*d 
V Vhere envious Love his ſad Revenge contriv'd. 
So pleaſant and delightful was the Place, 
That Heavens great Eye in its Diurnall Race 
Yet ne'r beheld another like unto't, 
Of all *ewixt Ganges head, and Calpe's foot, 
There to a round which a fair Proſpe& lends , 
Its fiowry ſarface a large Plain extends; 
A hundred little Brooks its Boſome trace, 
And with their ſtreams of Quickſilver enchace 
V Vhich with ſweet vernall Dews ſupply'd, (till yeeld 
Life to the Flowers, and Verdure to the Field; 
That may, with odorous Jewels thus aray'd, 
A beaven of flowers, or neld of ſtars be {aid. 
And what more Pleaſure adds; this pleaſant Ground, 
Tall Trees, as with a leavy wall turround, 
And "out it feem like a green work to run 
As if to {conce it 'gainlt the ſcorching Sun, 
And as ſometimes the Airs ſoft breath we fird, 
Criſps the ſmooth Sea ; 1o here a gentle wind, 
(V Vhole ſofter wing the Flowers does lightly bruſh ) 
Curles into trembling waves the fields green Plu(h. / 
Fth' midd'it of this fair Plain, the tumid Earth, 
(As if impregnate with a fruitfull Birth ) 
Swels gently up into an ealte Hill - 
V Vhere crown'd with ſweets the ſpring fits (miling (t;}l, 
And, as from thence ſhe ſheds her balmy (howres, 
The ground with grafle enamels, that with flowe:s, 
VVhole pregnant V Vomb a Chryltall iſlueteems ; 


VVhich as it glides along with purlivg ſtreams, 


That | 
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(That ſettle in 2 verdant Vale, ) does make 

Of a ſmall Rivolet, an ample Lake z 

In which no Weeds their muddy dwelling have 

Toſtain the native cleerneſs of the Wave, 

But as the Sun pure Chriltal by its light 

Tranſpierces z 1o the penetrating ſight 

May through the Water here, the bottom (py, 

Checkerd with Pibbles of a various dye- 

And ſce how the Mute People of the Floud, 

With Ebon Backs, and Siiver Bellies ſcudd. 

The Flowers which on its fertile Borders grow, 

As if in Love with theirown Beauties ſhew - 

Bending their tragrant Tops, and ſlender Stems 

Narciſns-like, to gaze on the clear Streams, 

Where limb'd in Water Colours to the Life 

They ſee themſelves; andraile a plealing ſtrife 

Jn the del:ded Sevle at the firſt View 

To judge which Flowers are Counterfeit, which true, 

On the left hand of this tranſparent Floud, ) 

Fringing the Plaines green Verge, there ſtands a Wood 

Where Lovers Myrtles, and the Poets Bays, 

Their ſpreading Tops to Native Arbors raiſe : t 

From whoſe tall Crowns like a black Vaile the ſhade 

Falling, the Lakes cleer Boſome does invade. 

So thick the Trees are they exclude Heavens ſight, 

And make a leavy Skreen 'gainlt the Suns Light. 

Whole cloſe-weav d Branches a new Heaven preſent 

And to the Sight form a green Firmament ; 

In which like tized Stars one might eſpic 

Gold-colour'd Apples glitter tothe Eye. 

Whick though no Motion Circular they run, 

Want not yet that of Trepidation. | 

No vulgar birds there make their mean Abodes, 

But winged Heroes, Mulicks Demy Gods, | 
| Whoſe; 
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Whoſe Plumes like Gems, with various Colours ſhine, 
! Their Beaksof Orient Hew, their Notes Divine 2 
' Whileſt this ſweet Place ſeems a retired Cell, 
* WhereLove and Flora with the Muſes dwell. 
VVithin theſe dark, yet pleaſant Coverts bred, 
Cloſe by the Lake, a Nymph inhabited 
! ANymph; her Breaſt more ſnowy, Looks more fair, 
Her Eyes more Diamonds, and more Gold her Hair, | 
Than ever Nympl could boaſt that hath been ſeen 
To haunt the V Voods, or preſs the flowry Green, 
The Chace ſhe lov'd not, nor with Hound or Spear 
VVould charge the Tusked Bore, or ſavage Bear. 
Nor at a Mark or Quarry Bow would bend : 
Nor in a Race with other Nymphs contend, 
To her the Naiades would often ſay, 
Fair Sa/macss , fair Cynthia's Laws obey 
Her ſports purſue ; and in thy hand a Spear, 
Or at thy (ide a painted Quiver bear, 
But ſhe who other Pleaſures had in Chace, 
' As the proud Miſtris of ſo proud a Place, 
: DJiſdainstofſet a Foot beyond the Bounds 
| Of thoſe lov'd ſhades, or tread on meaner grounds, 
There with its liquid ſtreams the neighbouring Lake 
A Luke-warm Bath for bgr fair Linibs did make. 
The Neighbouring Lake ; which oft it ſelf diſcovers, 
Swell'd by the Tearsof her forſaken Lovers. 
In whoſe unflattering Mirrour, every Morn, 
She Counſell takes kow beſt her ſelft' adorn. 
+ There ſhe ſometimes her looſer Cnrles unwinds, 
Now up again in Golden Fillets binds, 
| Which makes (which way ſoever them ſhe wears ) 
For amorous hearts a thouſand catching Snares. 
A Robe, like that of Day, now wears ſhe, white, 
Now one of Azmre, [tarr'd like that of Night. 


noſe ; Now 
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Now curious Sandals on her feet doth (lip, 
In Gems,and Gold lefle rich,than Workmanſhip. 
Now in a carelefle Dreſs (he goes ; her Hair 
Spred*bout her ſhoulders, and her Ankles bare. 
And gathering Flowers, not all alike doth pick, 
But ſuch alone doth in her Boſome (tick, 
Whoſe leaves, or Milk, or Scarlet, does inveſt, 
To {tit ib Colour with her Lip and Brelt. 
And it a Flower (he pull, ſtrait from its Root 
Another riſes up to kiſſe her Foot ; 
Thus whether more ſhe take or give none knows, 
Whilſt her Hand gathers what her Foot beſtows. 
By chance ſhe then was gathering Flowers, when (he 
The Son of Fen ſpi'd, and MMercnry: : 
On whoſebright Looks her wanton Eycs ſhe bent, 
With which ber-longing T houghts mov'd with Conſent, 
VVhilit both her Sight,and Thoughts by ſeeing bred, 
- VVith pleaſure on {o {weet an Object fed. 
But ſhe ſueks in Loves poyſon with delire, 
V Vhich through her Eyes glides like a (tream of fire 
Into her Breſt z where, with eAfrnearn V Vaves 
Firing her Heart, the ſcalding Torrent raves. 
And now ſhe forward goes like a bold Lover, 
Her flames to him that caus'd them, to diſcover, 
But coming neer,ſhe {aw in's eyes there plaid 
A wantonneſs with Modelty allayd : | 
VVhich though the Gazers Heart it ſet on Firey 
Quench'd yetthe heat of a too bold Deſire : | 
V Vhence though Love ſpurr'd her on,fear held her back; 
And though her keart did fly, her pace did ſlack. 
Yetſhe obſervd to lighten in his Look 
1 know not what Majeltick Grace, which ſtrook 
Her Eye not with more Terrour than Delight, 
And lefle did dazle thanit did invite, | 
VVhence 


k, 


cc 


| Tohave joynd Lipto Lip, and Breſt to Breſt, 
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YVhence fir'd with hope, yet freezing withdefpair, 4 

She nearer fearfully approach'd ; and there 32; 

Sent him by the light wattage ot the = ogg "q 

A ſigh, aa Ah Mee, Nuncios of her Mind. 
And now her Paſſion gaining vent, affords ' 

Her Tongut the liberty and aſe of words. 

But lame,and broken; yet that ſerve t”jmply, | 

'Twasthis ſhe meant, Be &ind, or elſe 1 dye. ; & 

6 Sweet Stranger | if a Soul lodge in thy Breſt -* 

* Fair as thy outſide , hear a Nymphs Requeſt + ' 

*« That begs thou'lt take thy Inn ap inthis ſhade» 

* (And Gods their dwellings 1n the woods have made. } 

« Here on this Bank may'{t thou repoſe thy Head, 

** Or on my Boſome make thy ſofter Bed : 

© The Air bere [till is ſweet, ſtill cool ; it by 

« My ſighs inflamd it be not, or thy Eye, 

'* That Eye which quick as lightning Flames does dart; 

'* And ſooner then Iſaw it, ſcorch'd my Heart. 

* O more than happy wert thou, Salmacss | 

« If he ( but dream not of fo great a Bliſs ) 

« Should prove ſo kind to lay thee by his ſide, 

& Not as bis Mifris only, but his Bride. 

« But if that Joy another do poſſeſs, 

« Olet mezas her Rivallne'rtheleſs -- 1 { - 

6 (Since here is none that may the Theft reveal) » 

« From thy {weet Lips a kils 1n privateſteal. ; 

« But ſhould ſome Goddeſsnoutilh inthy Breſt 

* Anobler tire 5 deny not arequelt: 

« To bnethat dyes ; if miore I cannot move, 

«« Akiſs for pitty grant, if not for Love. 

« Orif too much that ſeem z pray let me have _ 

« What Siſters yet may from their Brothers crave. 

Here ceaſt to ſpeak , and with that forward preſt 
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| | But the ſhy youth coply repalſt her ſtill, 


As cold in Love, as deaf anto her will, 

|| Dying with Blaſhes of a deeper (tain, 
9/} Thenative Crimſon of his Cheeks, in Grain. 
| CFor a bold Suter, of a cold denier 


l | When betheheart cannot, the face will fire ) 


I | Atlaſt witha coy look, thas mov'd, he ſpake. 
Iſl! * Fair Nymph be gon, or I the place forſake. 


Il! * You but deceive your (clf to think my Mind 
fl! « Willtoſuch wanton Follies be enclin'd, 
{/]/ At which (with his deſires glad to comply, 


11]! Yetloathtoloſe the pleaſure of her Eye ) 
11} She ſadly creeps behind a buſhy Skreen, 
There cloſely skulks to fee, and not be ſeen, 
|  Andnowthe Planet worſhip'd in the Eaſt, 
Rid on the Back of the Nemeas Bealt; 
And from the infiam'd Meridian that bends 
Liketo a Pow, his Beams like Arrows ſends. 
When this fair Traveller, with heat oppreſt, 
And the days Toyls,here laid him down to reſt 
Where the {oft Graſs, and the thick Trees, diiplaid 
A fiowry Couch, and a cool Arbour made. 
About him round the grafly fpires (in hope 
Togain a kiſſe ) their verdant heads perk'd up. 
The Lilly, the helds Candidate, there fiands 
A Suter for the favour of his hands : 
And here the bjluſh-dy'd Amaranthus lecks, 
And finds it ſ{elfe outrivald 1n his Checks ; 
Whil'lt the enamoured Trees t' embrace him, bend 
Their ſhady Crowns, and leavy Arms extend. 
Mean time from his fair Front he rains a ſhowre 
[|| Of ſhining Pearl-drops, whilſt his bright Eyes powre 
{| On the Nymphs Heart (that melts through hot deſite 
| T' enjoy what ſhe beholds) & Flood of irc, " 
it his 
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This Place at length he leaves,rons'd by the Call 


> Of theneer waters {weetly murmuring fall. 


Where, on the Bank his Sandals off he lips, 

And in the Chriſtal ſtreams his Ankles dips. 

Whilſt the cleer Lake, as his pure feet he laves, 

Feels Love's warm Fires mix with 1s colder V Vaves. 
And now, not his fair feet content-alone 

To kifſe, deſires, (an amoreus V Vanton grown ) 


: (That ſhemight nearer to ter wiſh aſpire ) 
: Her Bottom deeper, or her V Vaters higher. 


V Vhich (to their power) to riſe when moyed ſeem, 


 Asif theylong'd co bath eachcurious Limb. 


The Youth with pleaſure on the Floud doth gaze, 
And in that watery glaſle his Face (urvaies, 
Admiring, witha Look ſtedfaltly ſet, 


' Hisreall Beauty in his Counterfeit. 
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And ſure he with himſelf in Love had fell, 

Had be not heard of fond Narcifſnotell, 

V Vho from colkd.ſtreams attra&ing fatall fire, 

Did, to enjoy what he poſleſt, expire. 

Then ſtooping, he with hands together clos'd, 

Hollowing their joyned Palmes, a cup compos'd 

Of living Alablaſter; which when d 

VVith the ſweet Liquor the cleer Spring diſtill'd, 

He gently lifts it to his head, then ſips, 

Both bath and Beverage to his Looks and Lips. 
Meantime with raviſh'd thoughts theNymph doth view 

The ſportive Lad, and whilſt he drinks, drinks too, 

But in a different Manner - from the Lake 

He his, her draught, ſhe from his Eyes doth take. 

His ſlacks his Thirſt, hers more inflames defire, 

He ſucks in V Vater, but ſhe drinks in Fire. 

And now, invited by the heat, and took © 

VVith the alluring Temper of the Brook, 


Hiuvſelf 
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Himſclf difroabing, the rich (poyl he throws 
Away, and his pure Limbs all naked ſhows. 
And like a new Sun with a darkening Cloud 
Inveſted, caſting off the envious (hrowd, 
He round about his beautious Light difplaies, 
And makes the Earth a Heaven with his bright Raies. 
The Nymph at this freezes at once and burns, 
And fhre with Love and Ice with wonder turns 
Atlength cries outz Ah mel what (ceI here ? 
What Deity leaving his heavenly Sphere 
Is come to {port him in theſe ſhades? ſure by 
His wounding Look, and his inflaming Eye 
It ſhould be Love; but no light Wings appear 
On his fair ſhoulders ; itrange he none ſhould wear | 
No; thoſe he lent my heart ; which from my Breſt 
Its flight hath took, and now in his doth reſt, 
Ah me thouliving e/Ernal cloath'd in ſnow, 
Yet breathing flames, how lovely doſt thou ſhew ? 
Cruell, yet cunning Archer / that my Heart 
Thou ſure might'i hit, t' allure me with the Dart. 
But now from the green Bank on which he (tood, 
Fetching his Riſe, he leaps into the Floud. 
Whoſe tall, (as him the breaking Waters take ) 
With a white foame all {ilvers o'c the Lake. 
Where, as he {wims, and his fair Arms now bends, 
Now their contracted Nerves again extends, 
He the Nymphs Heart (that peeps behind an Oake ) 
Wounds from that Ivory Bow atevery ſtroak. 
Into ahother Form he then converts 
T he Motion of his Arms, and like to Darts, 
Now this, now that,through the cleer Waves docs ſhoet, 
His Hand in Motion anſwer*d by his Foot. 
For as he this Contracts, he that extends, 
And when this forward, that he backward ſends, TY 
| - Wh 
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Whilſt through the ſtreams his purer Limbs, like ſnow 

Or Lillies through tranſparent Chryſtall ſhow, 

His flowing Hair, floating like that rich Fleece 

Which the firſt Ship from Ce/chos brought to Greerte, 
The Nymph at this ſtands as of ſenſe quite void, 

Or as no Yence but Seeing ſhe enjoy'd. 

At laſt from her full Breſt (of its cloſe fire 

The ſparks ) thele broken Accents did expire, 

« 0) why (as Arerh»ſa, or the Joy 

© Of Galatea) cannot I ({weet Boy ) 

« Melt to a floud for thee ? then (my fair Sun t) 

« Thou might'ſt (to bath thee ) to my Boſome run. 

More would {þ* have {aid : but her full Paſſion ſtopt 

Her Door of Speech, and her Eyes Floodgates op'ts 

Struck with Deſpair ſo dead, ſhe ſcarce appears 

To breath, or live, but by her ſighs and tears ; 

Yet though her (ilent Tongue no Words impart, 

Her ſpeaking Thoughts diſcours'd thus with her heart. 

« Fond Sa/macrs ! why flag thy hopes? thy Mind 


| & What fears dcjz&? on; nor be erdeclin'd ; 


« But boldly thy fair Enemy aſlail. 
« See | thy deſired Prey*'s within the Pale ; 


| « And Love(perhaps in pitty of thy Pain,) 
| «& Offers what was deny'd thee by diſdain. 
' « Bereſfolute ; and him whoſe conquering Eyes 


' « Made thee his Captive late, now make thy Prizes 
} « Fearnot z for pardon jultly hope he may 
' « Who plunders him that does deny to pay. 


of, 


ailſt 


: 
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Thus ſhe,rekindling her half-quench'd deſires, 
Her Cheeks with Bluthes, heart with bo!dne(s fires. 
Then forward moves a little ; and anon 
Full ſpeed, unto the Lake does madly run, 

But in the mid'lt of her Careere, repents, 
And ſtops ; ſuſpended '*twixt two croſs trtents 
B 
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Like to a wavering Ballance, on, afraid, 
Back, lothto go, and yet to either ſway'd. 
Now ſhe advances; then again retreats : 
Her fears now conquers, then her hopes defeats. 
Struck with Loves powerfull Thyrſus, at the laſt 
(True 1nad-like ) her lighter Robes off caſt, 
She hurries tothe Lake, then in ſhe skips; 
And in her wenton Arms tt unwilling clips. 

He, who Loves Fires ne'r felt in his cold Breſt, 
With fear at ſucha (trange ſurprize poſlely'd, 
For help began te cry ; when ſhe at this, 
Ab, peace, taics ; and his Mouth ſtop'd with a kiſs. 
Yet liruggling he her Wiſhes did Jeny, 
And from her ſhunn'd Embraces (trove to fy. 
But whilit he labours to get loole, t'bis Breſt 
She falter cleaves ; and his Lips harder preſt, 
So when Joves Bird a Snake hath truſs'd, his Wings 
The more that plies, the more that *bout 'em clings , 
And leaves it doubtfull to the Gazers view, 
To tell which more is Pris'ner of thetwo. 
Fearfull to loſe yet her new-gotten prize, 
The Nymph to heaven { ſighing ) eredts her Eyes, 
& And ſhall my Love ( fates ſhe )trinmphin vain, 
« Nor other Trophy than a bare kiſs gain ? 
& O Jove ! if what Fame (ings of thee be true, 
« Tf e'r thou did'it a Bulls fierce ſhape indue, 
« And on thy Back from ths Phenician ſhore, 
'« Through Seas thy Amorous Theft in Triumph bore, 
« Afliſt my Vows; andgramt that T may prove 
« As happy in this Conqueſt of my Love ; 


«© No force let our Embraces &r disjoyn 3 ; 


« Breſt unto Breſt unite, our ſouls entwine; 
& Tye heart to heart 3 andlet the knitting charmes 
«Sect Kifie3 be; the Fetters, our ſoft Arms, 
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- «* Or if thou haſt decreed that we muſt part | 
« Letthat Divorce divide lite from my Heart. 
1 Fove head her Prayers ; and ſuddenly as ſtrange, 
* Made of thein both a mutuall Interchange ; 
And by an undiicern'd conjunRion, 
Two late divided Budies,knit in One : 
Her Body (traight a Manly Vigor felt, 
* And his did to a Female {oftneſs mele, 
Yet thus united, they with difference 
Retain'd their proper Realon, Speech, and Sence: 
He liv d and (he appart ; yet eachin either ; 
Both one might wellbe taid, yet that One, neither. 
This Story by a Rivers {ide ( as they 
\Sate and diſcours'd the tedious hours away ) 
"Amintasto the coy [ole told - 
[Then adds ; O thou more fair, in Love more cold 
/Than he , Heaven yet may make thee mine in {pite, 
That can (ſuch Differents, Ice and fireunite. 
This with a Sigh the S$hzpheard ſpake ; whilſt ſhe 
With acoy {mile mock'd tris limplicity. 
But now the ſ<tting Sun poalting away, 
Put both an End to their Dilconrle and Nay. 
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The Metamorphoſis of L y x1 a x 
andSYLVIAa, by St Amant. 
Out of French. 
| BEE Iiv'da young,and gentle Shepheard late, 
And had he never lov'd, too fortunate ; 
His Name was Zyrian, ſhe whoſe looks enthral'd 
His amorous heart, was the fair Sy/v:a call'd. 
* The Natives there,'mong(t whom (till lives his Name, 
{Nor ſhall the Waſte of time impairit's Fame ) 
Report, he bare for {weetneſs of his Song, 
The Prize from all Ypoto's learned Throng. 
Yet nor his Voice, nor Worth that did exceed, 
And eva in Envy Admiration breed, 
!Could &*c move her that o'r his heart did raign, 
To pleaſing Joys to turn his amorous pain, 
The Cheertull fields, and Solitary Groves, 
Once loyall Secretaries to his Loves ) 


* 
$ ſill the Witneſſes, and (till (hall be, 


Nderthat pleaſant Clime, where Nature plac'd 
Thoſe Iflands, with the name of Happy grac'd, 


t his chaſte thoughts, and firm fidelity, - 
*For they alone were conſcious of his Grief, 
They only gave his Wonded $onl Relief, 
B.3 When 
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When with the Weight of his ſad Woes oppreſt, 
They pittying, heard him ea(e in Plaints, his Brelt, 
Ye Gods ! how oft refolv'd he, yet declin'd, 
( Although he felt his heart with flames calcin'd ) 
Beforethole Eyes b' ador'd fo, to dilplay 
His Griefes 1 Such Modeſty his Soul did (way. 
And though h' had learn'd, and knew to ſuffer much, 
Yet were his Manners and Diſcretion ſuch, 
Silence ſhould firſt in death have quench'd his flame, 
Er held have rudely voic'd it unto faine. 
Nor had it yet to any (had not Stone 
And ſtocks diſcover's it ) been ever known. 
Which, ( for on them he us'd his Plaintst* inciſe ) 
By chance prelented it to Sy/v:a's Eyes» 
This feen,in her does Scorn and Anger move z 
O heavens / is *t poſſible that ſuch a Love 
She ſhould deſpiſe ; and him who had profelt 
Himlelf her Captive, as her Foe deteſt ? 
Or that Love's Magick Charatters his hand 
Had grav'd, ſhould in her Eye for Cyphers ſtand ? 
Or ſhe ſhould read them yet with ſo much ſpight, 
Ne't more to {ee them, leſs to raze them quite ? 
Ah'tis too true / nor's that ſuthicient , 
Unleis her Tongue to her hard heart conſent, 
And 'gain(t her taithfull Love, with crueli Breath 
Pronounce the rigid ſentence of his Death. 
What ſaid he not his Paſſien to excule ? 
What flouriſhes us'd not his willing Muſe, 
To prove, his Love { of which the noble ground | 
Was her Pertections ) could no Crime be found |! | 
If neither Rea(ons (elf, nor Jultice, ought | 
( Thoſe for which Heaven is lov'd Jas Crimes be thought. 
'T hat the Worlds Soveraign Planet which the Earth 
Ang Mortals Fates does govern from their Birth, L 


By 


By firm Decrees inrolled in the Skies 
' Haddeſtin'd him a Servant to her Eyes. 
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And could his Will belead another way, 


\ Yet being forc'd he conld not diſobey. 


So that his Soul 1a this her Captiv'd ſtate 
Did only yeeld to her impulſive Fate 
Not that ( ſaid tie ) be murmor'd at his Chains, 


But pleas'd, fat down and bleſt his rigorous Pains ; 


Not but his Yoak ſo willingly he bare 

That Liberty a greater Bondage were; 

Not but in ſpight of his malicious fate, 

( In croſſing all his Joys ſo obltinate ) 

He ſhould unforc'd, ev'n to the Grave affekt 

That Beauty which his Love did fo negleR. 
Yet theſe his Reaſons, ſo well urg'd, ſo fair, 

With her that will hear none, no Reaſons are. 

They more incenſe her : yet for tear ſhe might 

Be ſoftned, ſhe betook her ſelf to flight. 

Such were the winning Graces of his Tongue, 

Proving his Love did not her Beanty wrong. 
How oft fince that, by all fair means he tri'd 

( Whil'{t he the Gods with Sacritices ply'd ) 

To bring the humorous Nymph unto his Beat, 

And make her toa 0odurate Heart relent ! 

His Paitions, Sighs, and Tears were ready (till, 


”- Asthe officious Agents of his Will, 


To work ber to a {cnſe of his bard State; 

But laſs | his hopes grew (till more deſperate, 

Nay ev'n his voice, of fo divine a ſtrain, 

So moving | mov'd in her nought but diſdain. 
Sjx years heliv'd perplex'd in this diltrels, 

Without the leaſt Apparence of ſucceſs; 

When he by chance ( as ſhe a Stag purſu'd ) 


Encounter'd her ; who e'r the Queen hath view'd 
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Of Wood-Nymphs, ( Cynthia) a hunting goe 
After the Bore, arm'd with her ſhafts and Buw, 
May then imagine the diviner Grace, 
The Looks, the Habit, Stature, and the Pace 
Ot beautious Sy/v:a, as ſhe tripping came 
Into the V Voods, purſuing of her Game. 
Soon as poor Lyriax,balt dead with Love, 
Had ſpy'd her in that ſolitary Grove 
For whom his wounded heait ſo long had bled, 
He with theſe words purſues her as the fled. 
Art thou reſolv'd then(Sy.via) 'gainlt my Cries 


Thine Ears tocloſe, and 'gainſt my Verſe thine Eyes ? 


That Verſe which Fame unto thy Life does give ; 
And mult I dye, *cauſe I have made thee live 
Eternally ? Seven years expired be 

Since I've been tortur'd by :hy Cruelty ; 

And doſt thouthink that little ſtrength ſupplies 
My heart, for everlaſting Torments will ſuffice ? 
ShallI for ever only ſeethee ſtray 


*Mongſt theſe wild V Voods, more {cnſcleſs yet than they ? 


Alas 1 how weak I'm grown with Grief / 1 teel 
My feeble Legs bencath their Burden reel ; 
O ſtay ! 1 faint, nor longer can purſue, 
Stay, and ſince Senſe thou lack'ſt, want Motion too, 
Stay, if for nothing elle, to ſee me dye. 
At leaſt vouchſafe ſtern Nymph to tell me whv 
Thou cam'ſt 1nto this Dark and Gloomy Place ? 
V Vhere Heaven with all its Eyes can never trace 
Or find thee out. V Vas't thy Intent, the Light 
Of thy fair S:ars thus to obſcure in Night ? 
Or ſeek'it thou theſe cool ſhades, the Ice and Snow 
That's *bont thy Heart to Keep unmelted ſo? 
In vain Coy Nymph thou Light and Heat doſt ſhun, 
VVhoe'r knew cold or ſhade attend the Sun? 


Ah 
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Ah Cruell Nymph 1 the Rage doſt thou not fear 

Of thoſe wild Bealts that intheſe V Voods appear ? * 

No, no, thou art ſecure + and maylt out-vy 

Both them and all the V Vorld for Cruelty. 
Oh thou that glorielt in a heart of ſtone ! 

VVilt thou not (tay ? yet ſeelt (as if my Moan 

They pittied each rough Bramble "bout thy foot 

Does cling, and ſeems t*arreſt thee at my Sute ? 

Ye Gods ! what V Vondersdo you here diſcloſe ? 

The Bramble hath more 1weetneſs than the Roſe. 
But whether fly thele idle V Vords ? in vain 

Poore, miſerable V Vretch, thou dolt complain, 

Aﬀeer fo many 11ls, (of which I bear 

The ſadder Marks yet in my heart ; ) Now hear 

Ye Gods at laſt ! and by a welcome Death +. 

A period put anto my wretche{ Breath. 

Ah me ! | faint ; my ſpirits quite decay ; 

And yet | cannot move her heart to (tay. 

Ye helliſh Deeps / black Gulphs where Horror lies, 

Open, and place your ſelves bcforc her Eyes. 

Had 1 H:yppomenes bright Fruit, which tay'd 

The ſwilſter ſpeed of the Schenzian Maid, 

They would not profit me ; the V Vorlds round Ball 

Could not my crucll Fugitive Recall, 

She is all Rock, and I who am all fire, 

Purige her Night and Day with vain deſire. 

O Nature / is it not a Prodigie 

To find a Rock than fire more light to be ? 

But I miltake : for if a Rock ſhe were 

Shee'd anſwer me again as theſe do here. * 
Thus tyr'd with running, and o'rcome with V Voe, 

To lee his Miſtris [hould out-ſtrip him ſo, 

Poor Lyriqu yeelds himſelf as ſorrows Prize, 

His Conſtancy and amorous Fervor dies, 


dy 
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Bloudy diſpair entring his captiv'd Soul, 
Does like a Tyrant all his Powers controul, 
Then in the height of V Voe to his Relief 
He cals the Gods, yet inthe mid'ſt of Grief 
All fair ReſpeR does ſtill to Sy/v:a give, 
To ſhew that ev'n tn Death his Love ſhould live. 

He who for Dapbne like Regret did prove, 
And the horn'd God ( who breathleſs, thought his Love 
The fair-hair'd Syrinx in bis Arms he cla(p'd, 
And {lender Reeds for herlov'd Body gralp'd ) 
So far, / remembring their like amorous Fate ) 
His unjuſt ſufferings commilerate, 
That both ſtraight (wore in Paſſion, and diſdain, 
To puniſh the proud Author of his Pain : 
Their powerfull Phreats altke effeRt purines ; 
See Ithat proud Beanty a Trees ſhape endues. 
Each of her Hairs does ſprout into a Bough, 
Avd ſhe that was a Nymph, an Elm 1s now. 

V Vhilſt thus transform'd,her feet(to Roots ſpred) tuck 

Faſt in the ground, (he was at lalt o'rtook 
By panting Zyriav ; happy yet, to ſee 
Her he ſo priz'd within his Power to be ; 
Ye Gods then fajes he } who by this ſad Teſt 
Have 'fore mine Eyes Natures great Power expreſt, 
Grant that to this fair Trunk which Love ner knew 
My heart may yet a Love «ternall thew. 
This having {a1id, unto the yet warm Bole 
He clings, ( whilſt a new Form invelts his Soul ) 
VVinding in thouſand twines about it, whence 
Hee's calld of Love the perfe&t Symoole (ince. 

In brief, this faithfull Lover now is found | 
AnTvy Stock ; which creeping from the ground 
Avout the loved (tem, (till climbing is, 


As it he ſought her Mouth to ſteal a Kiſs?: | 
Each | 
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Fach leafe's a heart ; whoſe colour does imply 
His wiſh obtain'd, Loves Perpetwrty 3 

V Vhich (till his ſtri& Embraces evidence. 

For all of him is loſt but only ſence, 

And that you id (wear remains ; and ſay ( toſee 
The Elin 1n his Embraces bugg'd ) that he 

V Villing to keep what he had gain'd at laſt, 
For fear ihe ſhould etchpe, holds her ſo faſt, 
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Out of the Italianof Cavalier Marine, 


-L*N Thunder now the hollow Cannon roar'd, 
To call the farre-fam'd Warriours aboard, 
Who that great feud (enkindled *twixt the French 
And German) with their bloud attempt to quench. 
Now in the open Sea they proudly ride, 
And the ſoft Chryltall with rude Oares divide; 
Perfidious Armillzs at once tore 
His Heart from Lydia, Anchor trom the ſhore. 


'Twas Night, and Aged Protexs had driv'n home: 

His numerous Heard, fleec't with the Seas white fome ; 
The Winds were laid to reſt, the fiſheslept, 

The wearied world a generall filence kept, 

No noife, ſave from the Surges hollow caves, 

Or liquid filver of the juſtling waves, 

Whillt the bright Lanthorns ſhot ſuch trembling light, 
As dazled all the twijakling eyes of Night. 


The 
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The faire [»amorata (who from farre 

Had ſpy'd the Ship which her hearts treaſure hare, 
Put oft from Land ; and now quite diſembay'd, 
Her Cables coiled, and her Anchors weigh'd, 
Whillt gentle gales her ſwelling ſales did court 
To turn in ſcorn her Poop upon the Port) 

With frantick ſpeed from the deteſted Town 

To the deſerted ſhore comes hurrying down. 


As the Idzan Shepheard ſtood amaz'd, 


[| [ ' Whilſt on the facred Raviſher he gaz'd, 


Who inatch'd the beauteous Trojan youth away, 
And wafted through the yeelding Clouds his prey ; 
Or as that Artiſt whoſe bold hand durſt ſhape 
Wings to his ſhoulders (deſperately to ſcape 

A loathed ſervitude) through untrac'd skics 

Creets King puriu'd with fierce, yet wondring Eyes: 


The flying Navy Ly4ra ſo beheld, 

Her Eyes with Teares, her Heart with Paſſion ſwell'd , 
In ſighsto thele ſhe gave continuall vent, 

And thoſe in briviſh ſtreames profulcly ipent : 

But tears and ſighs alas beltowes in vain, - 

Borne by the {poctive Wind to the deaf Main 3 

The Main, who gricte inexorably mocks, 


| Asſhe her Kklfis (corn'd by [ſteady Rocks, 
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O what a black Eclipſe did ſtraight diſguiſe 

In Clouds the Sunſhine of her lovely Eyes / 

She tore her Cheeks, Hair, Garments, and impreſt 
Marks of his fal{hood on herguiltleſle breaſt. 

She cals on her diſloyall Lovers Name, 

And ſends ſuch ſad loud Accentsto reclame 

The Fupitive, as if at every cry 

Her weary ſoul forth with her voice would fly, 


Whither, ah Crucll ! There, full grief repreſt - 
Her T ongue, and taught her Eyes to weep the reſt ; 
Whither,ah Cruel], from the hollow ſide 

Of the next Rock the Vocall Nymph replied. 

In Tears and Sighs the Water and the Aire 
Contend which in her ſorrowes moſt ſhall ſhare ; 
And the ſad Sea hoarſe with inceſſant grones 
Wakens her faint griefand tupplyes her mones, 


Oh ſtop kind Zephyre bn--»ne minutes ſpace, 
(She cries) the ſwelling Sailesimperuous race, 
That my expiring groanes may reach the eare 
Of him whoflyes from her he will not heare. 
Perhaps,though whilſt alive I cannot pleaſe, 
My dying Cryes his Anger may appeaſe, 

And my lalt Fall, Trophey of his Diſdain, 
May yeeld delight, and bis loſt Love regaine 
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Receive my heart in this extreme farewell, 
Thou in whom Cruelty and B -anty dwell, 
With Thee it fied ; tut what alas for me 

Is it toloſe my Heart who have loſt Thee ? 
Thou art my better ſelfe ; Thon of my heart, 
The ſoul, more than the ſoul that moves it, art z 
Anditthou ientence meto ſuffer death 

(My Life) to Thee let me reſign my breath. 


Alas 1 doe not aske to live content, 

That were a bleiling me Fate never meant ; 

All that my wilhes aime at, is, that 1 

(And that's but a poore wiſh) Content may dye; 
And if my heart, by Thee already lain, 

Some reliques yct of a loath'd lite retain, 

Oh let them by thy pitty find releaſe, 

And inthy Armes dreath forth their laſt in Peace, 


Xo greater happineſſethan Death I crave, 

So in thy dearelt ight I death may have 

And if thy hand, arm'd with relentlefle Pride, 
Shall the (mall thread of my poor Life divide, 


What Pleaſure than that Sorrow wou!d be higher ? 


VVhenl in Paradice at lealt expire ; 
And lo at once the ditferent Arrowss prove, 
Ot Death from thy hand, from thy Eyes of Love. 
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 Ah1ifſopleas'd thou art with Wars alarmes ; 
” If that be it that cals thee from my Armes ; 
* If thou afpit'ſt by ſome advent'cous tolles | : 
. Toraile proud Trophyes deckt with glorious ſpoiles; 
- Why tondly doſt thou ſeek for theſe elſewhere ? 
* Whylcav'it thou me a pris'ner to deſpair ? 
- Tarn; nor thy willing Captivethus forſake, 
> And chou ſhalt all my ViRtories partake, 


O 


+ Though Ito thy dear Eyes a Captive be, 
# Thoutands of Lovers are nolefle to me. 
| Unhappy / who contend and ſue for ſight 

- Of that which thoa unkindly thus dolt flight ; 
| 15't not a high attempt that can comprize 

: Within one At ſo many Vidories ; 

To triumph over Triumphs, and ſubdue 

{At once the Victor and the Vanquiſh'd too? 


But if toſtay with me thou doſt refule, 
{And therude Company of Souldiers choote, 
Yet give me leave to goe along with Thec, 
[And 1n the Army thy. Attendant be. 
Love, though a child and blind, the Wars hath known, 
-an handle Armes, ani buckle Armour on; 
nd thou ſhalt fee, my courage will diſdain 
| Save of thy Death) all fear to entertain, 


Ah ; 
© : 
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32 Forſaken LYDIA. 


I will ſecurely *midſt the arm'd Troops run, 
Venus bath been Mars 'his Companion ; 
And though the heart in thy obdurate Breaſt 
Be withan Adamantine Corfſlet dreſt, 

Yet linltead (to guard thee from all harm) 
With my own hands will thy fair body arm, 
And the Reward Love did from me detain 
In peace, in War ſhall by this ſervicegain. 


Q 


And if it fortune that thou undergoe 

Some dangerous hurt by the prevailing Foe, 

I ſadly by thy ſide will fit to keep 
Thee company, and as thou groan'ſt will weep. 
My Sorrow with thy Anguiſh ſhall comply, 

I will thy Bloud, and thou my Tears ſbalt dry : 
Thus by an equall ſympathy of pure 

AﬀeRtions we cach others wounds will cure 


Perhaps when he this ſweet effeR of Love 
Shall ſee, the happy Prelident may move 

T he ſtubborn Enemy more mild to grow, 
And to ſo ſoft a yoak tus ſtiffe neck bow, 

W ho by himſelt gladly betraid to thine, 
Shall willingly bis own Commandreſigne, 
So by a way of Conqueſt (trangely new, 


Thou ſhalt at once Love, Armes, and Soules ſubdue, 
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Forſaken LY DI A. : 33 


Ah moſt anhappy / he to theſe ſad cries 
Inexorable his deafe care denies ; 

And far more cruell than the rough Seas are, 
Laughs at my ſighs,and ſights my julter Prayer- 


* See, whillt%hou ipreadl(t thy ſailes to catch the Wind, 


What a 1ad Object thou halt left behind. 
Of War alas why dolt thou goe in quelt ? 


Thou lcav'lt a fiercer War within my Brealt, ' 


<LPRPsr 2 oe a ak -af 


ET 
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Thou fly*{t thy Country and more happy ſtate; 
To ſeek in ſome (irange Land a ſtranger Fate; 
And under forraign Climes and unknown Stars; 


T encounter hazards of deſtructive Wars ; 
Eager to thralt tby {elf (laviſh of breath) © 


| Upon Dilalſters, Dangers, Blond and Death, 
| Changing (ah too unwary, too unwile) 


want 
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* Thy certain Joy es for an uncertain Prize, 


Can it detrue thou more thy ſelf (hould'ſt pleaſe 
; With buhe troubles than delightfull eaſe, 

{And liſt th' enraged Deeps rough toiles above 
The calmer pleaſures and {weet ſports of Loye ? 
\Canlt thou from a ſoft boſlome fly (ah loſt 
Togentleneſle | ) to be on rude Waves tolt ? 
=_ rather chooſe in Seas a reſtlefle Grave, 


han in theſe Arms a quict Port ta-have ? 
C 2 With 


34 Forſaken LYDIA. 


With furrowing Keel thou plow'ſt the foming Main, | 
And (O otdurate) hearſt not me complain ; | 
Too {wift thou fiy'{t for Loves flow wings t'orectake, {| 
Love, whom perfidiouſly thou did(t foriake; | 
And all the way thou ſwell with Pride, to know 
The (aft rings tor thy ſake I undergoe, 
Whillt the mild Eaſt to flatter thy Deſires ; 
Witk his ſoft Breath thy flagging Sail 1nſpires, | 


Go faithlefſe Youth, faithleſſe and fooliſh too, ; 
Thy Fate,or folly rather,ltill purſue ; 

Go, and now thou art from my Fetters free, 
Never take care who ſighs or dyes for Thee. 

Oh ! ifthe Heavens are jult, if ever they 

Wirh Eyes impartial humane wrongsſurvey , 
Heaven, heaven my tears 1mplore, to Heaven I cry, 
Avenge ivy laft'rings,and his Treachery. 


| 
| 
| 
4 


Be Seas and Slyes thy foes ! no gentle gale 
Blow on thy :browds/ deſtruction fill thy Salle 1 
. No $tur tothee (loſt in deſpair and Night) 
Wien thou tovok'"it,ciiclote irs friendly Light, 
To Scythian Pyrats, (tuch as (hall deſpiſe 
Thy truitleſs tears) maylt thou become a Prize, 
By whoſe inhumane uſage maylt thou be 
S>oil'd of the Liberty thou took'lt from me. 


The 


| 

' 

| 
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Forſaken LYDIA. 


Then thou the difference ſhalt nnderſtand 
Betwixt the ſhafts ſhot from a Thracian hand, 
And Lovers eye;the odds betwixt a rude 
Taſulting Foe, and Loves ſoft fervitudet 

The Breaſt his golden Darts not pierc'd,ſhall feel 
The ſharp Impreſſion of more cruell ſteel, 

And thou enſlav'd, which are the ſtronger prove 
The fFetters of Baroarjans,or of Love. 


( 
\ 


\ 

Ye Seas and Skies, which of my amorougcars ; 
The kindly faithfull Secretaries are , 
To you my crying Sorrows I addrefle, 
+ Toyouthe witnefles of my diſtreſle ; 

| Shores by the lofle of my fair Sun forlorn, 
Winds who my ſole delight away have born , 
Rocks the SpeRtators of my hapleſle Fate, 

| And Night that hearſt me mourn diſconſolate, 


| Nor without reaſon is't (alas) that 1 

To Stars and Sands bewail my miſery ; - 

For with my State chey ſome proportion bear, 

And numberleſſe as are my woes appear. 

Heaven in this Quire of beautious Lights doth ſeem 
; Torepreſent what I have loſle in him ; 

The Sea to whom his flight I chiefly owe, 

His heart in Rocks, my tears in Waves doth ſhow. 
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And ſince totheſfe Eternall Fires whoſe Light 
Makes Sleep's dark Manfion fo ferenely bright 

I turn ; what one amoneſt them ſhall | find 

To pitty me above the reſt inclin'd? 

She who in Naxos when forfook did meet 

A better Spouſe than him ſhe choſe in Creer, 
Though all the reſt ſeverely are intent 

To work me harm, ſhould be more mildly bent. 


Oh Thou who guid'ſt the Pompous train of Night, 
With the addition of thy glorious Light, 

W hoſe radiant hair a Crown adorns, whence {treams 
The dazling laſtre of ſeven blazipg Gems : 

If that Extremity thou not forget, 

If thy own (orrows thou rememder yet, 

Stop at my ſighs awhile, and make the Crue 

Of thy bright fellows ſtay and heat ken too, 


Thou know'!{t the like occaſions of our Fate, 
ÞBoth circumvented by ankiad Decetit; 

A cruel! I, a Love ungratefull Thou 

Pidlt follow, both to equall tuffrings bow, 
In this to thine a near reſemblance bears, 
The Cauſe that dooms me to eternall Tears ; 
] now am letr as thou wert heretofore 

Alone upon the folitary Shore, 
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Forſakes LY DIA. _— 


But houtÞtevyer onr misfortunes ſhare 

The ſame Effects, their Cauies diff rent are ; 

T my poor ſelf no other have deceiv'd ; 

Thy Brother was through thee of Life bereav'd, 
Sleep thy Betrayer was,but Love was mine, 
Thou by thy ſhort Eclipſe'didſt brighter ſhine, 
And in the Skyes a Crown of Stars obtain, 

But I on Earth (forſaken) [till remain, 


Fool, to whoſe care doſt thou thy grief impart ? 
What dolt thou talk, or knowſt thou whete thou art ? 
She midſt a dancing Bevy of fair Lights 

Trips it away, and thy misfortune lights : 

Yet happy may ſhe go, and her clear beams, 


$ Whilſt L lament,drenchin the Briniſh (treains z 


Perhaps the Sea, to my afflicted ſtate, 


* Willprovethea herlefle incompaſſionate. 


But how on Seas for help ſhould 1 relye, 


: Where nothing we but Waves and Rocks can ſpye? 


Yet ſo {mall hopes of ſuccour hath my grief, 


* That of thoſe Rocks and Waves I beg Relief. 


But 


: Downfrom theſe Rocks, of Lite my troubled Breaſt, 
* By alad Precipice may be releaſt, 

| And my1mputer ſoul in thete Waves may 

| Quench her Looſe Flames, and waſh her ſtains away. 


;$ Forſaken LYDIA. 


Ah Lydia, Lydia, whither doſt thou ſend ko 
Thy loſt Complaint ? Why words ſo fruitleſs ſpend 
Toangry Waves? to Winds where horror roars ? 
To Rocks that have no ears? to ſenceleſle ſhores ? 
T hou giv'lt thy gricf this Liberty in vain, 

}f Liberty from grief thou canſt not gain ; 
And fond preſumption will thy hopes abuſe, 


Unlefle thou grict and lite together loſe, p 


Pye then : ſo ſhall my Ghoſt (as with deſpair 

Laden it flyes) raiſe in tbe troubled Ajr 

Tempelts more lowd than Thunder, Storms more black 
Than Hell or Horrour,in curl'd Waves to wrack 

His Ship and him : lo (and *tis juſt ) ſhall I 

And my proud Foe, at leaft together dy : 

On him who firſt theſebitter Sorrows bred, 

Seas (hall aveoge the Seas of Tears I (hed. | 
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This ſaid, ſhe made a ſtop ; and with raſh hoſt 
(By violent deſpair aflilted) caſt 

Her ſelf down headlong in the raging Sea, 
Where ſhe beleev'd it deepelt y Now to be 
Sadly ty her enrich'd ; whillt from her fair 
Vermilion lips, bright eyes, Phabeian hairy 
Coral] a purer tincture doth endue, 
Chryſtallnew light,Pearls a more Orient bue- 


Forſaken LYDIA, 


| cgch was the hapleſſe fate of Lydia, 
* Whoin thoſe Waves from which the King of Day 
* Each morn aſcends the bluſhing Eaſt, in thoſe 


From which the Queen of Love and Beauty roſe, 
Aſecond Queen of Love and Beauty periſh'd, 
Who in her Looks a thouſand Graces cheriſh'd ; 


- Andby afad Fate (not unpitticd yet) 
| Afeccond Sun eternally did ſet. 


Sweet Beauty,the ſad wrack of ruthleſſe Seas, 

And ill plac'd Love , whom cruell Deſtinies 

Have food for Monſters made, and ſport for Waves, 
With whom ſo many Graces had their graves , 

If vain be not my hopes , If no dead fire 

Theſe Lines devoted to thy Name inſpire , 

Though buried in the Seas ſalt Waves thou ly, 


* Yetin Oblivions Waves thou ſhalt not dy. 
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FORTAFOS OF BREEDS 
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He Rape,&c, Not to be taken in the 
{ Common acception of the Word : / for 
Paris was more conrtly than to offer, 
and Helen more kind- hearted than to 
ſuffer,ſuch a violence ; ) but rather for 1 
tranſporting of her (with her conſent ) 


inſinuate inthe firlt of his ./£»e's, where he ſpeaks to 


Achates to bring him from the Fleet, amonglt other Pre-} 


ſents for Dido, arich Veil; once, 


Ornatus Argive Helene ,quos illa Mycenis 
Pergama eum peteret, inconceſſoſque Hymeneos 
E xtulerat,&c, 


Greek Hellens dreſs, which ſhe fromSpartabrought,| 


When T roy, and lawleſs Marriages ſhe ſought. 


Where the Word peteret is tobe applyed as well to 
Hymensos as Pergara , and implies that the quitting of 


SSHLSHESSSSSIS SST) 


from her own Country to Troy: which Frrgil ſeems to} 


her Country, and going along with Parjs,was an AA the 
delir'd as well as conſented to, as Donatxs (in 6 LAncid.) 
hath 


as HCA SITS 


" 6 Thad "OF 


V pox the Title, 


hath rightly obſerved ; andthus much the enſuing Poem 
makes good. 
But the Occaſion of this her Rape is diverſly reported: 


' Herodotu writes that Paris did 1t in a meere bravery of 


Knight Erranty, following the Examples of the Cretans, 
Pheniciars,and the Argonamtreks,in the Rapes of Exrops, 
To, and Megdea. Ditlys Cretenſis and others report that 
being ſent Embaſlodor unto the Grzcian Princes tone- 
gotiate for the Releaſe of his Ant Heſfione, or (accord- 
10g to Plurark_1n vita Homeri ) inma@ Bis vader Cuying.e, 
to learn Greek faſhions ; and being kindly entertain'd at 
Sparta inthe Court of MMenelaws, he in his abſence fol- 
licited his __ and having won her Conſent, carried 
both her and her two Kiaſwomen Clymene and e/£Ethra 
away with bim to 7 roy. 


*x #5 Tuues 3 Niget 09/05 ud] Wag Emwoir © vprauaie, 
sJ" {x40 Thipapen Togiag, 


But ſhe in neat-built Ships (4s falſely Fame 
Grves ont ) ner ſail'd, nor er at Ilium came. 


Sajes Steſichorws in his Recantation, aſter he had been 
ſtruck blind for Ulandering Hel/en, ( with a Matter of 
Truth) as P/ate in Phedro and Panſar. in Lacon. make 
mention. Exrrpides likewiſe in her Tragedy ( though 
diewhere hebe of another Opinion, ) makes her not to 
be rapt by Paris, but conveyed into e/£gype by Mercury, 


| and there kept in ſafe Cuſtody by Prezews : and that a 


Cloud in her Likeneſs was only tranſported by P aris to 
Troy : Which 2ſenelars after the end of the Trojan Wars 
brought away with bim,but being driven (in his Return) 
upon the Coaſt of .,Z£zypr, loſt there his Clondy Heller, 


and recovered the true one By the means of 7heonve Pro- 


tens his Daughter, 
But 
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V pon the Title, 


_ But this is overborn by the generall fiream of all Poe- | 
ticall Relations, whichay, { and our Author here goes | 
along with the Tide)that Heller was afſign'd to P arwgas | 
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The gift of Venus, when ſhe near 
The Foumain cieer, 
With Pallas, and the Wife of Jove, 
For beanty ſtrove, 


? 
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Upon which ſcore he is ſaid to have undertaken a Voy - 
age to Sparta, and from thence to bave brought her away 
with him to Tre9. Which occaſioned thoſe tatall and la- 
ſting Wars, ſo celebrated by Homer in his //5ads,to which 
this enluing Poem, fcems as it were a Prologue or Pre- 
ludium. 

T here be thoſe yet who think her not worth the Ho- 
nour of fo famous a Contention ; and Heelzli in Pro- 
legom:ad Apellon: )\aith in plain terms,that Homer might 
be aſham'dto make that the Argument of his Work, n.* 
wil beleeve that any man could be ſuch a Wittall, as to 
tcek by force to regain one to his Bed, that had ſo noto- 
r.oully wrong'd it. (Though this Example wants not le | 
conds if we may credit Parthenius in Eroticis ) But hear 
we another Doctors opinion + with which we conclude: - 


Olim mirabar, quod tavnti ad Pergama Bells 
Emnrope, atque Aſie canſa puclle fuit, 


Nunc 


WC 


: 


| 


q 
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V pon the Title. 
Nunc, Pari, tu ſapiens, & tu, Menelae fuiſtt - 
Tu, quiaponebas ; tw, quia lentus eras, 
D igna guidem facies,pro qua vel obiret Achilles 
Vel Priammns, belli Cauſa probanda fait. 
Propert. l.2.cleg.3. 


I wonder'd once, that T rey's War, which engag'd 
Half the whole World, ſhould tor a Wife be wag'd, 
But now methinks both Princes I approve, 

This *caule he ſought, that *cauſe he kept his Love. 
Worthy Achilles, worthy Priams Lite, 

Was {uch a Beauty : *I'was a juſt brave ſtrife, 
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| TheRapeof He r r x n, out of the 
Greck of ( oluthws. 


JE Trojax Nymphs ! Xanhbes fair Progeny | 
{ 4 Who on Four Fathers Sands oft laying by 
Your ſacred Armelets, and Heads reedy Tires, 
{Aſcend to dance on [de in mixed Quires 3 
Quit your rough floud ; and tell the Phryg:an Swains 
Juit verdi&t : how the Hills he left, the Main's 
New Toyls to undergo : his Mind what prelt 
ith fatall Ships both Sea, and Land t'infelt ; 
hence did that unexpected (trife arile, 
hich made a Shepheard judge *twixt Deities ; 
'hat was his bold Award ; how to bis Ear 
rriv'd the fair Greek's Name;for you were therez 
nd Parzs thron'd in 14's ſhades did ſec, 
\nd Venrs piorying in her Vitory. 
When tall Theſaliay Mountains the Delights 
Witneſs'd of Pelexus Hymenzall Rites, 
anymed Near at the ſacred Feaſt 
by Zeve's Command fill'd out to every Guelt; 


Fo: 
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48 The Rape of Helley, 


For all deſcended from cxleſtiall Race, 
That day, with equall forwardnefs, to grace 
Fair Thetis ( Amphitrite's Siſter) trove. 
From Seas came Neptwne, from the Heavens came Jove,) 


And Phebas from the Heliconran ſpring, | 
Did the ſweet Conſort of the Mulcs bring. / 
Next whom, the Silter to the Thunderer f 


I 


Majeſtick J«»o came : nor did the Fair 
Harmonia's Mother Venus ſtay behind; 
Sada wenttoo, who for the Bride entwin'd 
The Wedding Garland, and Love's Quiver bare. 
Pallas from Nuptials though averſe, was there, 
Aſide her heavy Helmet having laid. | 
Apollo's ſiſter, the Latonian Maid, 
(Though wholly to the ſavage Chace apply'd) 
Hec Preſence at this Meeting not deny'd. 
Stern Mars,not ſuch as when his Spear he ſhakes, 
But 2s when he tolovely Venus makes : 
His amorous Addreſs, (his Shield, and Lance 
Thrown by ) there {miling mix'{ in a ſoft dance. 
But thence unhonour'd Erys was debarr'd ; 
Nor Chyron her, nor Pe/exs, did regard. 
But Bacchus (ſhaking with his golden Hair 
His dangling Grapes, let's Zephyre's ſportive Air 
Play with hiscurled Trefles : like fome young 
Hey fer, (which by a farious Gad-fly ſtung 
Quitting the Fields, in ſhady Forelts ſtrates ) 
W nilſt madded Erys roams : ſeeking alwaies, 
How to diſturb the quiet of the Feaſt, 

Ott trom her rocky Cell (with rage poſſeſt » 
She ilivgs ; now ſtands, then fits : (till up and down 
Groaping onth” Earth, yet could not find a ſtone 
For Lightning ſhee'd have ſtrook : or by ſome ſpell 
The bold 7 zranean Brethren rais'd from Hell 
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"5 She thought the (ound of clatt'ring ſhields to raile, 


The Rape of Heſlen, 


| VVith hoſtile- Flames to ſtorm Jove's ſtarry Fort; 
» Thoughthus enrag'd, ſhe yet does Yx/car court, 
| Whom Fire, and Mallcable ſteel obeys : 


[ That ſo the Gods affrighted withthe Noiſe 


Vi 


th 


© Might have run forth, and left their Feſtive Joys. 

> But fearing Mars, She does at laſt incline 

To put in AR a far more quaint Deſign; 

She cals to mind Heſperia's golden Fruit; 

Whence a fair Apple of dire V Varsthe Root, 

Pulling, the Caule of fignall (trifes ſhe tound ; 

| Then miidft the Fealt, Difſentions fatall ground 

Caſts, and diſturbs the Goddeſles fair Quire- 
Juno, of Joves Bed proud, does firlt admire 

| The (hining Fruit, then challeng'd as her due ; 

: But Venzs (all lurpaſling ) claims it too 

{As Love's Propriety - which by Jove ſeen, 

EHecalls, then thus ro Hermes, docs begin. 

Know'tt thou not Parr, one of Priam's Sons ? : 

VVho, where through Phrygiay Grounds ſmooth Xav- 

Grazes his horned Heards, on /[da's Hill, (ths runs, 
o him this Apple bear : ſay 'tis our Wall, 

JAS Arbiter of Beauty, he declare 

V Vbich of theſe Goddeſles excells in rare | 

onJunRjon of arch'd Eycbrows, lovely grace, 

\nd well-proportion'd roundnels of the Face ; 

\nd ſhe that leems the faireſt in his Eyes, 

o have the Apple, as her Beauties prize» 

tis Charge on Mercury, S aturninsaies, 

Vho bumbly bis great Sires Cemmands obeys 3 

ind with officious care Th' Immortals guides? 

Vkillt each her felt in ber own Beauty prides, 

ut as they went : Loves ſubtle Queen, her heads 

ich Tire unloofing, with gold Fillets breads | 
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Her curious Hair , then thus, with Eyes intent 
On her wing'd Sons, her troubled thoughts does vene, 
The (trife is neer ; deer Sons your Mother aide / 

This day muſt crown my Beauty,or degrade. 

And much | fear to whom this Clown will give 

The golden fruit : Jo, all men belceve 

To be the Gtaces reverend Nurſe: to Her 

The gift of Scepters they allign, in War 

A powerfull Goddeſs is Mrnerva deem'd: 

But We alone are of no Pow'c elteem'd. 

Nor Empires We,nor Martiall Arms beſtow - 

Yet why without a cauſe thus fear We? though 

Minerva 5 ipear We have not, We yet better 

Are with ourCef## arm d,ſweet Loves ſoft Fetter, 

Oar Ce/?+ : that our Bow 1s, that our (ting, 

Which {mart to Women, but not death does bring. 

Thus roſfie-finger'd Venus on the Way 

To her attending Czpids (pake, whillt they, 

With dutious Words, their drooping Mcther cheer. 
And now they reach'd the Topof [4a; where 

The youthfull Par# neer Anax7us head, 

His Father's ſheep in Flocks divided fed : 

Here of his roving Buls he count doth keep, 

And there he reckons o'r bis well-fed ſheep. 

Low as his Knee, a Mountaia Goats rough hide 

Hung trom-his ſhoulders flaggivg by his fide : 

In's handa Neatheards Goad : ſuch tothe Eye 

(As ſlowly to his Pipes ſoft Melody 

He moves ) appear'd the gentle Phrygian Swain : 

Tuning on's Reed, a ſweet, though rurall ſtrain. 

T'th' iolitary ſtalls oft wonld he {et 

Hinſelt with Songs delighting ; and forget 

Tae care both of his Heards and Flocks ; the Praiſe 

Ot Pa» and Hermes lubjeR of his Layes, : 

{ Wat! 
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The Rape of Heller. $1 


With Shepheards molt in uſe - ) whoſe (weeter Note 
No Dogs rude Howl, no Bulls loud-bellowing Throat 
Diſturbs ; but Eccho only, that affords 
An artieſs ſound in unarticulate Words. 
His Oxen cloy'd withthe rank Gra(s, were layd, 
Stretching their fat ſides in the cooler ſhade ; 
Under th' Umbrella of a ſpreading Tree 
Whilſt he himſelfſate ſinging - but when he 
Spy'd Hermes with the Goddefles; afraid, 
Uptarting, from their ſight he would have made : 
And, (his ſweet Pipe among the Buſhes flung J 
Abruptly clos'd his ſcarce commenced Sorg. 
To whom,amaz'd,thus Heavens wing'd Nuxcins ſpake: 
Calt away fear; a while thy Flocks Grlake, 
Thou muſt in Judgement it ; and freely tell 
Which of theie Pow'rs in Beauty does excell, 
And to the faireſt this fair fruit preſene. 
Thus be : when Pars, with Eyes mildly bent 
In amorous Glances, of their Beauties took 
ExaQt ſurvey : which had the gracefull'ſt Look, 
The brightelt Eyes, whole Neck the whitelt skin, 
Not leaving ought from Head, to Heel, unſeen. 
To whom Afinerva firſt her {elf addreſt, 
Then, taking by the hand, thefe Words expreſt. 
Come hither Pars | leave Jove's Wife behind ; 
Nor Venus Preſident of Nuptials,mind. 
Pallas of Valour the Direftreſs praiſe - 
Intrulted with large Rule and Power, Fame faies, 
Thou governiſt Troy : Me chief for Fornz confeſs, 
Il make theetoo its Guardian in diſtreſs, 
Comply, and 'gainſt Be{ona'rdreadfull Harms 
Secur'd, I'll teachthee the bold deeds of Arms. 
Thus Palas courted him : ſhe ſcarce had done 
When with fair Words, and _— Juno begun, 
Ac 
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If me the Prize of Beauty thou'lt aſſign, 
The Empire of all 4/« ſhall be thine 3 ; } 
Slight Wars, what good from thence to Princes ſprings ? | 
Both valiant men and Cowards ſtoop to Kings. 1 
Nor doe Minerva's Followers oft rile bigb, 

But Servants rather to Bel{:»a dy : 
This glorious Proffer ſtately 7-0 made. 

But Yexzs (her large Veil unloos'd )diſplayd 
Her whiter Boſome; nor at all was thy ; 

But did the honied Chain of Loves unty : 
And, (whilſt to view ſhe her fai: Breaſts diiclos'd) 
Thus ſpake ; her Looks into ſweet ſmiles ditpos'd. 

'Qur Beauty, Wars forgot, our Beauty prize, 
And Empires and the Aſian Lands deſpiſe. 

We know not Wars, nor uſe of Shields can tell ; 
In Beauty, Women rather ſhould «xcell; 

For Valou:, I'll to thee a Wite commend, 

Stead of a Throne fair Helens Bed aſcend. | 
A Sponie, thee Troy and Sparta (hall tehold : 
Scarce had ſhe ended, when the fruit of Gold 
To Yenz, as her Beauties noble Prize, 

The Swain preſented ; whence dire Wars did riſe, | 
Who in her hand as (he the Apple weigh'd , 
Did J#no, and Xſinerva thus upbraid. 

Yield me the ViRtory, yield me fair Friends / | 
Beauty I lov'd, and Beauty me attends: - 
Juno they ſay tou gav'ſt the Graces Life, | 
Yet they have all forſook thee in this (trite, | 
Though thou to IZars and Yulcan Mother art, 

Nor Marsnor Vulcan did their Aid impart 3 
Though this in Flames, that glory in his Spear, 
Yet neither one nor other helpt thee here. 
How thou braggd'ſt too, who from no Mothers wombe 
But Jove'; clett Skull, the Birth of Steel, didſt come ? 
| p | In 
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In Armour how thy Limbs are dreſt ? how Love 
Thou (hunn'it, and doſt the Toyls of Hrs approve ? 
Alike to Peace and Wedlock oppolite. _ 
Minerva ! know, that ſuch for glorions Fight 
Are much unfit, whom by their Limbs, none well 
Whether they Men, or Women be, cantell, 
Sad Pall as thus, proud of her Viftory, 
She flouts, and her, and Jn both puts Dy, 
Whilſt ſhe the fatall Prize of Beauty won. 
Inflam'd with Love, hot in purſuit of one 
To him unknown ; with inauſpicious Fate, 
Men skill'd in ArchiteQure, Pars ſtrait 
To a dark Wood condudts ; where, in a Trice, 
Tall Oaks are fell'd by Phereclas Advice, 
Of 1lls the Author, who beforeto plealc 
His fond King Ships had built ; whilſt for the Seas 
Parts does Ida change ; and on the ſhore 
With frequent Pray*'rs, and Sacrifice, implore 
His kind Aſliſtant, Queen of Marijage-vows 3 
Then the broad Back of He/leſpowts ploughs» 
But fad preſaging Omens did appear : 
Seas riſing to the Skyes, did either Bear 
Surround witha dark Ring of Clouds : whillt through 
The troubled Air a howring Tempelt flew, 
With ſtroaks of ative Oars the Ocean {well'd ; 
And now, the Trojan Shores for{ook, he held 
His Courſe for Greece, and born with winged haſt, 
Iſmarus Mouth, an1 tall Pang es paſt, 
Then Love-ſlain P4y/lis riſing Monument, 
And of the Walk which oft ſh: came and went, 
The Ninefold Round he ſaw ; there ſhe to mourn 
Did uſe, while her Demophoons (ate Return, 
She from Athenian Lands expeRed : then 
Coaltirg by Theſſalies broad Shores , in Kenn 
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The fair Achaien Cities next appear d. 
Men-breeding Phrhia, and Afycene, rear'd ; 
High, and wide built; when the rich Meadows palt : 
' Water'd by Erymanibas, He atlaſt 
''; FSpies Sparta, lov'd Atrides City, plac'd 
| Nearcleer Exrotas, with rare Beauties grac'd: 
Not far from whence, under a ſhady Wood, 
f: He admiriegſaw how 1weet Therapne ſtood. 
| ; * Fornow but a ſhort Cut he had to (ail, 
1 Nor long was heard the daſh of Oars : They hale 
The Ship to ſhore, and with ſtrong Haulfersty'd; | 
When Pars with cleer water purifi'd, 
Upon his Tiptoes lightly treads. for fear 
His lovely feet he with the Duſt ſhould ſmear, 
Or going haſtily, bis Hair which flows 
Beneath his Hat, the Winds ſhould diſcompole, 
By this, the ſtately Buildings, drawing nigher 

He views, the Neighoouring Temples that aſpire, | 
Ani Cities ſplendour: where with wondrivg Eyes 
The Statue of their Pal/as he eſpies, 
All of pure Gold ; from which, bis roving fight 
Next Hyacinthus Image does invite z 
The Boy with whom Apo//o us'd to play : 
V Vhomleſt Latoxa (hould have rapt away 
(Diſpicas'd with Jove) the Amycleans tear'd. 
Phebss from envious Zephyre, who appear'd 
His Rivall, could not yet ſccure the Boy : 
But Eartht'appeaſe the ſai Kings Tears, his Joy, 
A Flow'r produc'd ; a Flow'r, that doth proclame 
Of the once lovely Youth, the ſtill-lov'd Name. 

Now near Arredes Court, before the Gates, 
Bright in czleitiall Graces Pars waites, 
Not Semele a Youth ſolovely bare : 
(Your Pardon Bacchss ! though JoverSonyou are ) 
7 | Such 
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The Rape of Hells, 


' Such Beauty did his Looks irradiate. 


But Heller the Court doors unbolting (trait, 


+ VVhen'fore the Hall the Trojan ſhe had ſeen 
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* And throughly mark'd , kindly invites him in, 


And ſeats him in a Silver Chair; her Eyes 
VVhilſt on his Looks ſhe feeds, not ſatisfies, 
Firſt ſhe ſuppos'd he Venus Son might be, 

Yet when his quiver'd Shafts ſhe did not ſee 


' She knew he was not Love; but by the ſhine 


Of his bright Looks thought him the God of V Vine. 

Atlength her V Vonder in theſe V Vords did break, 
V'Vhence art my Guelt ? thy Stock, thy County ſpeak; 

For Majelty is printed in thy Face: 

And yet thouſeem'ſt not of the Argive Race. 

Ot ſandy Py/2s (ure thon canlt not be, 

I know Antilechss, but know not thee. 

Nor art of Phrhia which ſtout Men doth breed, 

I know all «Aacss renowned Seed ; 

The glorious Pe/exs, and his warlike Son, 

Courteous Patreclxs, and (tout 7 elamon : 

Thus Heller curious to be fſatisfi'd, 


| Queſtions her Gueſt ; who fairly thus reply'd. 


if thou of Troy in Phrygia's utmolt bound, 
By Neptane, and Apollo walled round, 


And of a King from Saturn ſprung, whoa there 


Now fortunately rules, didlt ever hear, 


[His Son amT ; and all within his (way, 
To me, as chief next him, ſubjeRion pay. 


From Dardarss am I deſcended, he 

From Fove; where Gods,immortal though they be 

Do oft ſerve Mortals : who beguirt our Town 

Round with a V Vall,aV Vall that ne'r ſhall down. 

I am great Queen ! the Judge of Goddeſſes, 

VVhom though diſpleas d, I ccnſur'd, and of theſe 2 
he 
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56 The Rape of Helly, 


The lovely Venus Beauty did prefer ; 
For which, innoble Recompence, by her 
Promis'd a V Yife, her Siſter, Heltex nam'd. 
For whom theſe Troubles I through Seas ſuſtain d, 
Since YVenw bids, here let us ſolemnize 
Our Nuptiall Rites ; Me nor my Bed defpile ; 
On what is known, inſiſt we need not long 
Thy Spouſe from an unwarlike Race is ſprung : 
Thou all the Grzcian Dames doſt far outvy, 
Beautious thy Looks are, theirs, their Sex belye. 
At this ſhe fix'd on Earth her lovely Eyes ; 
And doubtfull,paws'd a while, at length replies. 
Your Wals my Gueſt ! by hands Czle'tiall rais'd, 
And Paſtures, where his Heards .4p-/lo graz'd, 
T long to ſee : To Troy bear me away. 
T'l follow thee, and Yonxs will obey ; 
Nor, there, will Mez:1ass anger heed ; 
Thus Pars, and the beautious Nymph agree'd. 
Now Night the eaſe of Cares, the Day quite ſpent, 
Sleep brough?, ſuſpended by the Motns Aſcert, 
Of Dreams the two Gates opening : this of Horn, 
In which the Gods unerring Truths are born. 
T'other of Ivory ; whence conzening Lies, 
And vain Delufions of falfe Dreams ariſe. 
When from Arrides Hoſpitable Court 
Parts through plough'd Seas Helen does tran; port, 
And in the gitt of Yenx proudly joy ; 
Bearing with ſpeed the Fraight of War to Troy. 
Hermione, {oon as the Morn appears, 
To Winds her torn Veyl caſting, big with Tears, 
Her loſs bewails ; and from her Chamber flying , 
With grief diſtraught, thus to her Maids ſpake, crying. 
Whither without me is my Mother fied ? 
ho lay with me alt Night ia the ſame Bed ? 


An 


Ia 


* She *monglſt the Virgins 1s but gon to play, 


- And in ſome flowry Medow doubtfull ſtands ; 


The Rape of Helen, 57 


And with her own hand lockt the Chamber door? 
Thus ſpake the weeping : Allthe Maids deplore 
With her their Miltreſs abſence ; yet aſſay 
With theſe kind Words her Paſhon to allay, 
Why dolt thou weep {weet Child ! thy Mother's gon, 
But will return ſoon as the hears thy Moan. 
See how thy Tears have blubber'd thy fair Cheeks ! 
Much weeping the divineſt Beauty breaks. 


And comining back perhaps hath miſs'd her way ; 


Or in Exrer as bath'd, ſports on his Sands. | 

The weeping Child replyes ; the Hill, Brook, Walk, 
And Fields ſhe knows ; doe not ſo idly talk + 
The Stars doe flcep, yet on cold Rocks ſhe lies ; 


O my dear Mother ! where doſt thou abide ? 

Upon what Mountains barren Top reſile ? 

Hath ſome wild Beaſt alas ! thee wandring flain ; 

(Yet from Foves Royall Blood wild Beaſts rettain,) 

Or fall'n from ſomeltcep Precipice, art layd 

An unregarded Corſe in ſome dark ſhade ? 

And yet inev'ry Grove, at ev'ry Tree, 

| Search have I made, but cannot meet with Thee. 
The Woods we blame not then; nor doe profound 

| Furota's gentle ſtreams conceal thee drown'd - 

For in deep Floods the Naiages doe uſe, 

| Nor e'r by them their Lives coe V Vomen loſe. 

{ Thus poor Hermione complaining wept, 

Thentow'rd her ſhoulder bzr.head leaning, flept. 

(Sleep is Deaths Twin, and as the younger Brotker, 

In every thing doth imitate the other ; 

Hence 'tis that V Vomen otten whea they weep, 

Orecharg'd with their own forrows, fall aſleep) 


The Stars awake, and yet ſhe does not rife. 
VVhen 


58 The Rape of Heller, 


VVhenin a Dream, her Mother (as ſhe thought ) 
Sceing,ſhe cries, vex'd, yet wich fear diſtraught - 
From me diſconſolate laſt night you fled, 
Andleft me ſleeping in my Fathers Bed. 
- VVhat Hill, what Mountain have I left untrac'd ? 
To Venx: pleaſing Ties makiit thou ſuch haſte ? 
To whom fair Ty»dars this Anſwer made ; 
Daughter / though griev'd, me yet forbear t'upbraid ; 
That treacherous Stranger, who the other Day 
Came hither, carry'd me by force away. 
Thus ſhe - at which out ſtrait Hermione flies. 
But finding not her Mother, louder cries ; 
VVing'd Iſſue of th' Inhabitants of Air, 
Ye Birds ! to Meralaxs ſtrait declare, 
One late arriving at the Spartan Port, 
Hath rob'd him of the Glory of his Court. 
Thus to regardleſs V Vinds did ſhe complain, 
Seeking her abſent Mother, but in vain. 
Meantime, through Thracian Towns, and Helles (trait 
Pars arriv'd fate with his beautious Fraight, 
VVhen from the Caltle, viewing on the ſhore 
A new guelt Land, her hair Caſſanaratore. 
But T7 roy with open Gates her welcome ihoyys 
To the returning Author of her V Voes. 
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Ye Trojan Nymphs!Xanthas fair Progeny Y 
; N® nalike that of Cal/rmachns in Hymno ad Delinns 


| NUuqer Noanhidts melays my — 
Theſe Nymphs were frequently invoked by the Poets, 
and by others(anciently Jadored;ſometimes by the Jews: 
For upon that paſſage Dextero. 32. ( they have ſacrificed 
to Schedim,which our Engliſh Tranſlation with the Sep« 
| tuagint renders Devils )] tind that the Rabdins anderſtand 
| by Schedim, Spirits haunting Rivers, or Water-Nymphs. 
Of theſe there were divers. as the wwutac Of all Waters 
| in generall, the 5/2654 of ſtanding Lakes or Pooles, the 
xml, of Fountaines, the imniwwac of Rivers, and the 
imiuce of Mariſhes ; held yet tobe Mortall by the Poets, 
| In regard they beleeved that all moiſture (of which they 
were thought to conſilt as compoſed of a mean nature 
between Men and Heroes according to Flatonick Phi- 
 loſophy) ſhould be one day conſumed by fire, in the laſt 
 generall Conflagration. | 
Xanthaus was the moſt celebrated River of Troas, def» 
' cending from Mount 1a. 
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Xanthas by Gods, by Men Scamander call'd, 


60 Upon COLYTHYVYS, 


The firſt Name being given it, for that it's Vater turn'd 
the Fleeces of ſuch Sheep as drunk therof yellow ; as 
Ariſtotle (i tertio Animal. ) bath recorded ; taking the 
laſt from Scamander, who therein drowned himlcite, 
There is anether River likewiſe of the ſame name in Ly- 
cia, of which Homey (11:44. 16. Jand Callimachus; it hym- 
9 in De! ) make mention . and a third in Bora lo called, 
of which Plwtarch.(in queſtion. gracan. queſt. 4 1,) 
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Yoxr ſacred Armelets] What our Author meanes by 
Gexmalj1ez x-e59 1 cannot undertake to determine; yet,it not 
ſomthing of Ornament, as Armelets or the like, accord- 
ing to our Verlion( which ſeemsnot anſuitably toanſwer 
tO 71045,4w7 xpudjiurz ) perhaps the works of their hands 

6 ſuch as were YVenxs her Silver Mirror, 
Philoſtcat, #9. *&” rich Pantaphles and Bracelets, which 
Philoſtratas affirms to have been made and offered by 
the Ny mphs. 

Or( which may perhaps be thought more genuine) ſome 
Mulſicall Inſtruments, Cymbals or the like, 


f 


* 
| 
i 

' ft 
| of 20 off 
1 


<< — RX —— 
IVp) -—_ —_ 


AUTO 


ho the Hils forſook,, the AMains 
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xx 24 (though elſewhere a tunple Periphraſis) is here 
meant in oppoſition to the proper acception of #345 14. þ 
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hen tall Thellalian Mountains the delights 
Witxeſs'd of Peleus Hymenzall Rites. ] 

The Poets fabled that Pelexs, the ſonne of «Lacni,and 
pupill of Chiron, married Therss the daughter of Nerexs 
in the Mountain Pelzon, 2nd that all the Gods did him the 
honour to grace his Nuptials with their Preſence ; The 

ground 
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\, Þ ground of which Fiftion the Scholiaft of Ariſtophanes, 

dF (in Neubibns) bath after this manner diſcovered : $0 in- 
as Þ dulgent was Chrros to his Pupill Pe/exs, that he ſtudied 
he | by all poſſible meanes to advance the Honour of his 
© | Name. He therefore endeavoured, and atlaſt concluded 
)- |: z Match betwixt him and Philomela the Daughter of 
”- | Attor the Myrmiden,a Lady of incomparable Beauty,but 
d, | gave it out that the was 7 heris, whom by Foves conſent, 
* Pelers was ſhortly to marry, and that all the Gods would 
| deſcend to his Weddirg 12 ſhowers of Rain: Whereupon, 
CY Þ having made choice of a Time which by his conje&ure 
ot Þ (a5 he was notably well verſt that way )was like to prove 
d& very ſhowry, he appoints the Conſummaylon of the in- 
or Þ tended Nuptials ; and the ſeaſon proving a$ he expeced, 
S, Þ' the Rumor was verily beleev'd by the ignorant vulgar, 
T, F and increaſt in ſucceeding Times oy the FiQtions of the 
ch | Poets. From whence we may likewiſe colle& this fur- 

by Þ ther Morall: Theris (oy Mythologi/ts)is taken for the Wa- 
ter, married by Jupiter, i.e. fire or the Calor Naturalis,to 
ne Þ Pel:us or Earth, whence is produc'd Mankind(miae nazquale 
| Ariſtoph.) All the Gods come to the Wedding, be- 
cauſe every Part of the Body is attributed to ſome parti- 
cular Deity (as the Head to Japiter, Eyes to Minerva, 
{Armes to Jun.&c. ) except Er:s or Contention ; becauſe 
- Fthe V Vork it felt ſublitts by Harmony and Agreement, 
. PFulgent - 


Ganymed Near at the ſacred Feaſt, 

By Jove's C:mmand fill 4 out to every Gueſt.) 
his with tome of the following Verſes, ſeems to be ab- 
Pirafted out of that of Exripides(in Choro Iphig.in Au.) 


ind Tis &g v44va(©- De Awry Aung 
”—_—_ Mant';s 0:24:68 Kiba eggs 

the | Sup ty) Þ' \2a0 KRALMKATED 

[ he - ” Egany (+3440; 


and c'T 


ee ee On OOO Ca i ne rn on EE Enz G_ _ 
—#S=_ - => =. fan. - & — © Pa > ev - =. =-x= -IIXX 
= = n——_—_— = ICT" IC-5=a __ {= 5h — — — —_— IE ESA EA. i”. $4. om—_ y —_—_—_— ——— 


Upon COLY/THPSE, 
"OT 1d [W0) as 1m em ghz er 
TTi«ries oy Sur: Seay 
X;vormarda or iy vO- 

>»Ev V4 XEgvoucn 

TInniug og 346or 32.Þ0v 

Mnawd'} Sirv iayn- 

pad, T Auntiſty, 

Keyre vg w 68 07807 

TT1).u 2 14> CAQN» 

"Of Aa;driſa;,Auvs 

Ae;]gev 75vonun plaow, 

Keugtoiny apuort AuGas 

"Ex £2 THgwr Yue ANG 

'O $gox&+ Taruuindy;. 


Which wethus Parahhraze * 


What was the Pleaſure of that day, 
When Hymen on hrs Harp did play, 
Ard Lybian Pipe for Dances meet ! 
When t/,* ſnſes too with vimble Feet 
T he gronud m golden Sandals preſt, 
At happy Peleus Nupriall Fea#t, 
Grac'd by the Gods ! and ſweetly ſung 
(Whilſt Pelion with their Voices rung ) 
The Praiſes of the _ oth Seas 
Fair Thetit,a,d Eacides ! 
AAMean-time the Phrygian Ganymed , 
The (urtive Pleaſure of Joves Bed, 
From getden Ewrs brich Neftar ſtill 


Faſt as 'twas quafft did "0 
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For all deſcended of Cwleſtial Race, 
. That day, With equall forwardneſs to grate 

Fair Thetis, Amphitrites Siſter, ſtrive.] 
{ Though this Fable hath been already fufficiently ex- 
; plained by us; yer (for variety ſake) take this further 
 Explication of it out of Diftys Cretenſis (de Bello Tro- 
| jano C. 6.) Ea rempeſtate (ſpeaking of the Nuptials of 
Peleus and Thetis) multi undique Reges aviti , domum 
Chironis, fi/:am ipſas Epulas landibus veluti deam cele- 
braverant , Parentem ejus Chirona , appeſiantes Nerea, 
ipſamque Nereidam : Et mt quiſque eorum Regum qui 
| Convivio interfuerant, (horo moduliſque Carminum pre» 
 valuerat, ita Apollinem, Liberumque ; ex femiurs, Ply- 
 rimas,, Auſas cognominavernnt ; unde adid rempus Con- 
{vivinm illud Deorum appellatur. Where, we ſee Thertis 
is made the Daughter of Chiron, and not of Nerews, 
and ſo conſequently not the Siſter to Amphitrrite : And 
of this opinion likewiſe is T zerzes, Chiliad. * 


| "Oy 'Ayindy Th; Otis x; Titazans yor@t 
Ov 4 Fandrn; Offi &, ama Tivo; yuuets 
"Hep W x, 2vydrey XergwyOr graogopes 


| Achilles was Peleus and T hetis Son, 

| Not ſea-born Theris, but another's, One * 

| That Daughter to the learned Chiron was. 

ut no marvell if theſe Fables, which for the moſt part 
ontradiRt Truth , do ſometimes crofſe one another : 
hich to go about to reconcile, were to twiſt ropes of 


Ul 
”. 


Phabus from the Heliconian Spring. } Contradited 
et with what follows (at Ver. ) by Catullus in Nup- 
For 1s Peles. E In 
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Tnde Pater Divum ſanfta cum conjuge nati(que 
Agventt celo, te ſolum (Phoebe) relinquens, 
Unigenamque ſimul cultricem montibus Hydri. 
Pelea nam tecum parirer ſoror aſpernata eſt, 
Nec Thetidis Tedas voluit celebrare jugales. 
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The Muſes fweet-voyr'd Quire did bring.) 

So we render —Mvuodwy aryuowyoy dydy xoe5v, Diſſent- 
ing from YVelcanius(in Del.Callimach. )who makes ay 
hereto bear the ſame ſenſe as wor, and this place # 
Sreeable to that of Callimachns , ÞoiCoy dordeay 
weStopTa. 


ppaeIn., 


0 RY END d. -._ = 
Se as wit 2.7 BGA 
ot DE Io ET >, 


Harmonia*s morher Venus. ] Harmonia was the 
Daughter of Venus by Mars : - Theogonia. 
| —=—_ 
— — Kubtecra poCov x; doe ETIATEY 
"Aeon —— 
Fair Cytherea, Terrour, Fear, 
To Mars did with Harmonia bear. 


Of which the Scholiaſt renders this reaſon ; 57: 78 : 
moatus, &c. In regard that the breaches and ruines mbic 
were made in Cities by the aſſaults of Mars, are repair: 
again by a peaceable Commerce, and amicable Aſſociatio 
Or (according to others)in that Muſick not only delight 
the Mind, bur inflames the Heart with courage and re 
ſolution : and therefore there is hardly any People th: 
uſe not ſome kinde of Muſick or other to provoke the! 
to Battel]. 


Suada wezt too, who for the Bride entwin*d 
The Marriage Garland, and Love's Quiver bare. 

$#cda, by the Greeks call'd neg, was the Goddelj 
of Perfwaſton, whom Theſexs (as Pan{anias in Arti 
witneſls 


 Torch-bearer; for ſo courteous did the antient Poets uſe 
} to make their Deities at the Marriages of Eminent Per- 
| ſonages, of which Statins (in Epithalam.Stell.& Vie- 
ent-| antill.) affords us not an unelegant Example. 


Then ſpeaking of the Bride-goom. 
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witneſſes ) firſt caufd to be honour'd with divine Rites 
amongſt the Arhenians. She is here faid to compoſe 
the Wedding garland for Therrs. uno likewiſe ( in 4. 
Apollonii ) confeſſes that at this Wedding ſhe playd the 


Ipſa manu nuptam, genetrix e/Ancia ducit 
Lumine demiſſam, & dulci probitate rubentem, 
Ip/a tores, & ſacra parat, catuque Latino 
(Diſſimulata deam) criaem, vultuſque, genaſque 
T emperat, atque nova geſtit mixor ire Marita. 


Venus her ſelf leads by the hand the Bride, 

With eyes down caſt,and cheeks in Bluſhes dy'd, 
The Bed, the Rites prepares,and *mongſt the reſt, 
(Her Deity and dazling Looks ſuppreſt ) 

Strives to go leſs than the fair Bride - - - - 


- Tibi Phabus & Evan 

Et de Menalia volucer T egeaticts umbra 
Serta ferunt, nec blandus Amor nec gratia ceſſat, 
eAmplexum niveos optate conjJugis arts 
Floribus innumerts & olenti ſpargere Nimbo. 


Sol, Bacchw, and the nimble Mercxarie 

From ſhady Menals bring wreaths for thee ; 

Nor ceaſes Cpid, nor the cheifeſt Grace, 

(Whilſt of thy deareſt ſpouſe thou doſt imbrace 

The ſnowy Limbs.) to ſtrow thee o'r with flowers, 

And rain upon thy Head ſweet Balmy ſhowers. " 
E 2 or 


| 


——— ——_—A——  —— IO" 
——_— 


- the Goddeſle of noble Contentions, in which thoſe that 
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Nor unaptly,in uy Opinion, does our Author here make 
the Goddeſſe Snaaa to bear Cupids Quiver, (ince nothing 
in Love is more forcive then perſwaſive Courtſhip. 


But thence unhonour'd Eris was debarr*d. ] Therea- 
ſon we have already given : We ſhall only add, that Er; 
or Contention was the daughter of Night, fo Heſod(in 
T heogonga ) tells us. 

Nug 6A01 

— — Fety Tixs tagTteJuuor. 
Pernicious Night | 
Contention brought to Light. 


The Poets fabled that there were two Eri/es, one 


ſtrove, (the vanquiſhed aſwell as Yi&cr ) came off with 
great -Slory : The other the Goddeſle of baſe, and per- 
nicious Contentions, which rendred thoſe that were ingx 
ged therein ſtill more infamous. See Eraſ.. Chil.2. Cen- 
rur.6, Adag.24. 


—Like ſome young | 

Heifer Which by ſome furious Gad-fly ſtung, 
Qzirting the fields in ſhady forreſts ſtraid) 

Whilſt madded Eris roams, &c. |] 
Suiting with that Simile in 1 Apollonic, where Hercale: 

is deſcribed running madly in queſt of his loſt Hy/as. 


Ore Tis Ts puort Te]vuWEr Zars]o Tavess | 
Ilioza]s Tegnrmov * £Mamid as, ud's vounuy 
Oud" ayians ode.) agnarad” oldy, anoT dTavocs; 
*AINOTE o' Id * x, dvd mMdTw avyey dfiguy 
"Inoiy wuxne xars Belonnues oifew 
Q's Gyt maiuduy — 
As when a Bul ſtung by ſome Gadfly runs, 
Loathing the green and plaſhy Meads, and ſhuns 
Herdſmer 


ke 
ng 


$77 


(in 
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| Herdſmen and Herds; now reſtleſſe flings about, 

{ Now chafing ſtands, and his large neck thruſts out, 

| Bellowing as if by ſome fierce Oeſtrum ſtung; 

So raves the Heroe—— — 

' Where the O:/r«m(though generally by the LatinePoers, 
| our Anthor here, KE/chilws in theſe verſes; 


Bonad]lw pubore xynThetov : 
Oleov xaAtCy aur3y of Neias inay; 


One 


hath 


vith 
per- 
18% 


en- 


calet 


2 eee oe the 


and the preeke Gloſſaries it be uſually taken for one and 
the ſamething) ſeemes yet to be dſtinguiſhed by Apol/lc- 
nics from the wiwd. So is it by Softrarms (in 4. Am- 
malium ) cited by his Scholiaſt , where hee writes, 
(Ow Brutal tn H Era Smfjuva? , 3d lg 3s 
| Tois md|apols mmitor]oy LoSeeioy.) T hat the wy. Or T 4- 
banus ts bred in the woods, the Ocflrim in Rivers. Ari- 
| ftotle ſpeakes alwayes diſtinAly of them; though in 
the Metaphor they agree , taken for any high paſſion or 
fury. Suidas ; ice vpefropo; nxdyor muparts, tupdyns 
Feſtus ; Oeftrum furor Greco vocabulo : Moſt frequently 
| applyed to Love, Ariftencts (lib.2. c.17.) of a woman 
| poſſeſſ*d with that paſſion, Jars &7; uvdniges irTag/7]8]0- 
* And our Author at Verſe ( ) 
HMuſens, 
Ile9s fesConnuwEr oifgo. 
Nonnw, 


HoxvmarGy oifegs igwrwys 


Whence Lightning (heed have ſtrook, ] 
The common opinion was, that fire was naturally in- 
 herent in the flint. 
Semper neſt filici, ſed raro cernitur ignts ; 
Intus enim latitat, ſed ſolos prodit ad ifs. 


(met 


Nec lignts ut vivat eger nec ut occidat und!s. 
Fire alwayes lurks in Flinss ; not alwayes ſeen, 
E 3 Unleſle 
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Unlefle by ſtrokes forc'd out : nor wood to feed 
 Ir's flame, nor water does to quench it, need. 


Sophocles in Philo. 


"AMe oy $171 Teop exTCICOy, mos 
Eqgluw apas]op gas _— | : +4 


Excellently expreſF'd by Virgl, 1.6. 

ham Pars ſemina querit 

eAbFtruſa in vents Silicis. —— 
In the ſame ſenſe e4rnobizs (lib.2.) faith, Marrem Dram 
gue inſax0 inani & informi colebatur, habitaſſe in cilicis 
fragmentis in venis ejus abſtruſum. Iidorus Peſuſiota, 
|. 2. Epiſtol. 100. 7% wig ag v anvd{uory at TExyars povoy 
Sm o1d'ngs % XaAK8 x) Soy dane Sn vddtoy oj Evaoy TE 
Sy Tequxt, Stnynoay ty ja0b 70 Fdhvuan; dp TyraTu TA SUAG; 
X\ T5 &v EvanioKor TeT0; MN 8K yKAT) m0; iy US auTe TITE). 
2. e. Thatfire which is the ſountain of all Arts, not anely 
from Iron, Brafs, and ſtone, but from Water alſo, and 
Wood doth naturally break forth': explain therefore 
this wonder to me: Is it inherent in the Wood? how 
chance then it doth not conſume it 2 1s it not inherent in 
the Wood ? how hath it from thence its birth ? | 


The bold T itanian brethren call'd from Hel.) 


The Titans were the iſſue of the -arth,which the is ſaid 
to have produced againſt Sartwrns, ( as the Giants after- 
ward againſt 7zpiter ) to revenge the injurie the Gods 

- had offered her;whence Servias(in 6.2/Encid )conceives 
their name to be derived , &? 7hs Tiozws, (i.e. ab witione. ) 
Theſe were ſtruck down to hell by the conquering Gods, 
and overwhelmed with perpetual night, all but So/, who 
for his fidelity merited ſo eminent a place in Heaven. 

But this place ſeems to ſayor of the Adage 7:7@ra a: 

 AG1sy 
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ay (i. e. Titanas int eas ) Which i3 uſually taken up,s- 
bi quits ſuis diffiſms viribus alienum implorat Auxilinm. 
Eraſm. chiliad 2. contur. 4. Adag. 47. 


eAs Loves proprietie.] 

The Scholiaft upon that of Ariſtophaner, (12.0 bande; 
va» Togrid'ts , hit with an apple by a wench ) faith, that 
the apple is the Symbole of Love , and dedicated to Ye- 
n4s,1o called by Arabizs Scholaſfticus in an Epigram up- 
on Atalanta.Cvyins ovuBonoy Tlzping, hence it is that Phis 
loftratns brings in the Cupids gathering Apples : and that 
a= were uſed for preſents amongſt Lovers Catnallns 
celrines 


Ut miſſum ſponſe furtivo munere malum 
Procurrit caſte virginis in gremio. ad Ortalum. 


See the ſtory of Acontius and Cydippe, and that ele- 
ant deſcription of the marriage of Theophiizs the Greek 
Emperor with Theodora, by C antacuzenns, and by T hee- 
doſrus Melittus. Hither refer we that which Theocritzs 
calls wnaoGoacy, Virgil, Mato petere, Allurements of love, 
Chariclea in Lucian ſends toDinias #z 5494ves n wnaeprles, 
x) ne Tive SmJeInyuire, Garlands half withered , and 
ſome Apples here and there bitten. AriSt<nerxs, Tizupine, 
3 NAS mikey Smarty boy ws mitovTIOE HOATOY Wivnge O's 
gnnodoa piraty Tay parody vas Ti uSETuS oy et5tgviec. 
To Tag *Gvgs. i, e. but Pamphilas biting a piece of Apple, 
caſt it direly into boſom. She with a kiſs 
receives it, and puts it up cloſely between her breſts, and 
her ſtomacher. Phil» allegorizeth the Apple of which 
Eve taſted and gaveto Adam , much to this effeR. 


K now#t thou nit Paris. ] Lycian { in dialos. 


253 
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$+@y Keio.) Eepun, aafdy To]i 73 pijaoy, dm191 is Th gevyiey, 
macs Toy Telays Tata Toy Bexonoy, (viyeds Tas Ins ov T6 
yapydew) x, niys mes dvToy, 671 08, & Tide, xexdVes 6 Cavs, 
reid nanbs T4 auT0; 6, x, Tops T& ew) ind, Sixd'ot THis Feats» 
fi Tis auT@y xaMicn 82.7% 5 dyGvos Td 43M i vixaga Aaftrs 
73 wiv. Which our Author hath verbatim: expreſt in 7-- 
- ſpeech, and therefore will not need our further ver- 

10n, 


For rare conjunttion of arched eye-brows. | 


Aneminent part of beauty : Ariſtenetus , To's wet 
Pevoy EpuptTpws TAs opgys Nherds ? 

Perron. Supercilia uſque ad malorum ſcripturam,& 
rurſus confinis Lumine pene permixtam ; eAnacreon de- 
ſcribing his Miſtris to the Painter, 


T8 usoogevor 8 ju jor 
Atdxon]e wiTeE wid ys 
EyetTwd" ow; vxcivn 
To AtAnvo7 we ow opeww 
Bazgdeoy olwp xeaauply, 


Her fairarched eye-brows ſee 

You ſo cunningly diſpoſe , 

That they may not part, nor cloſe; 
But by a divorce ſo (leight 

Be disjoynd, may cheat the ſigk.t. 


When thus with eyes intent 
On her wingd ſons , her troubled _ does went , 
The ſtrife 1s near: dear Sons, your mother aid, 


T his day my heavenly form muSt be ſurvaid, &c.}] 


 Conſonant to the deſcription our Author here makes, 
is that in S:livs 1talicxs, upon the ſame ſubjeR. 
| Crum 


es, 
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(um fic ſuſpirans roſeoVenus ore,decoros 
Alloquitur natos. T tis certiſſima veſtre 
Ecce dies pietatis adeFt ; quis credere ſalvis 
Hoc auſit vobis ? de forma atque ore (quid ultra ' 
Zam ſupereſt rerum ! ) certat Venus.--- 


When ſighing Roſe-lipd YVexxs thus. befpake 

Her beautious Sons. The day is come to make 
Full tryal of your loves: who wauld have thought 
This, you being ſafe? for beauty { is there ought 
Left her beſide ! ) Yen«s muſt conteſt. 


The gifts of Scepters.] = 

By the Sceprer and Spear ſhe implies commands 45/7 
tary and Civil ; yet either includes both : Haſta ( faith 
Feſtus ) olim ſummum armorum 1mperium ſugnificabat. 
Juſtin, 1. 34. - ea adhuc tempora Reges Haſtas pro Di- 
ademate habebant quas Greci Exnles dixere. Nam & ab 
origine rerwm pro diis immortalibus veteres Haſtas coluere, 
ob cujus religionis memoriam, adhnc deorum ſimulachris 
Haſte adduntar.1n thoſe daies Spears were born byKings 
inſtead of Diadems,which the Greeks call'd Sceprers: for 
the antients at firſt worſhipped a Spear for a God; in the 
memorial of which,the Statues of the Gods were pour- 
traid with Spears. 

In this ſenſe Earipides uſeth ev ; ſo 1a Cerda inter- 
prets param haſtam in Virgil. The Spear afterwards was 
changed ( as the times altered ) into a ſtaff; by the giving 
or taking away of which, the authority was conferr'd, or 
reſumed(as before to Souldiers by the Spear. )Continued 
to this age. I may obſerve by the way, That Kings of old 


| had birds carved on their Scepters : Ariſtophanes in Avi- 


bas. 


63; 
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A Bird upon their Scepters pearch'd. 

And preſently after, 


oor tfiadoy Teas Tu Ty wy 'Ogviy 
*Ey Tot0t Tegryt ag--= 
Like to ſome Priam in the Play, 


Bearing in ſtatea Poppinjay. 


: ---= Loves Queen ber head's 
Rich tire unloofing with gold Fillets bread's 
Her curious bars | 
Which ſeems to be taken from that hint Callimachw 
givesin Palladis Lavacro, where (ſpeaking of Pallas jhe 
writes, | | 
'Oud" 3x Tdy "Ifer pe7E idindCtry Eerv 
"Oud" 655 ogerndlAtoy werydae S235,uds Emu I Cr 
"Eater Sivay cis Srapuyoubyar- 
"Ou" "Hen. Kuews 5 Jayyic xandy eacice 
Tower Ty auTHy Lis peTHSNKeE Key» 
On Ide when ſhe for beauty did conteſt, 
Her looks Minerva by no mirror dreſt, 
' Nor Simois ſtreams, though clear as oy glaſs. 
Nor _ : Venus onely in ſmooth braſs 
Her face beheld, and oft her Trefles trickt. 


We yet better are with our Caſtus arm'd. ] 
Claudian, 
Bellumgque ſolus conficeret decor. 

Anacrion, 

"AvT" &arid\uy 47400 v 

" AvT" by xiv drayTwy 

Nixe 5 x, 9iSneov 

Kal Tue xannTes Bots 

Beauty armes alone doth yield - 


That's the womans Spear and Shield. ® 
itt 


bus 
}be 
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Fire and fword both vanquiſh'd are, ; + 
When they meet a Foe that's fair. 


And {mo this Ceſt»s of Venus could nor but' be 

moft ſtrangely powerful , that was made up of ſack be- 

witching Materials: For as Homer tels us, | 
---Y1.3a I 61 FeArThEt mAvTH TETUK[0- 
"Eve &vt 82 0107s, os S" bucgO, oy S* baeis Or; 
TIdgparois nT 212.5n{8 yoou TUxE wp geoytbyJwy. Il. E. 
All provocattng pleaſures there were wrought, 
Deſire, Love, Female Blandiſhments, that can 
Captive the mind, even of the wifeſt man. 


The praiſe "'»'09 
Of Pan and Hermes, ſubjett of his Layes, 6 
with Shepberds moit in w/e.) 

Horace lib. 4. Ode 1 2. WER 
Dicunt in tenero gramine pinguium 
Cuſtodes oviam, Carmina fiſtula, 
Deleftantq; Deum,cui Percus o.nigri 
| | Colles Arcadie placent, 
On the ſoft graſfe laid along, 
Shepherds with their pipe and ſong, 
Pleaſe the God, whoſe joy Flocks be, 
And black Hils of Arcadie. | 

Nor leſſe than Pay, was Mercury honoured by them ; 

for Antiquity likewiſe conceited | | 
TIZo1y Vate wegCdTuCY, aldarery Kiuor Egulis, 
Hermes to be the guardian of all ſheep. ' 

Homer in Hym. Mercur. 


* 
, 
z 


/ 


Anaurns.} 
Thaugh here (as by Callimachws, Moſchns, T hedCri- 


tus, Enripides, and others) taken for the proper name of 
en a River, 
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a River; yet Avave& is the common name of all Tor. 
rents, 4 72 1h Tporws Tols atyvdors avets amc]eriiv. faith 
Exſtathins. But though the Etymology hold , the Dif 
parity doth not ; for by Lucrerizs it is applyed to a Ri- 
Ver. 
Quxique nec humentes Nebulas, nec rore madent em 
Aera, nec tenues ventos ſuSpirat Ananrus. 


The brighteſt eyes.] 
YAtzuxay Pacgdewy ofa; 
which Meander improperly tranſlates ceſiorum oculorum 
fulgorem. For yaeunds —_ _— attributed to the 
three, I conceive rather ſignifies the brightnefs, than that 
colour which is peculiarly aſcribed to Minerva. The 
Scholiaſt of Challimachus and eApollonias, confirm this 
opinion , who render YAguoty \amAduTEey, and ARK), 
aaurev. And Heſychins yaaUromg, nepmreſovanru®- 


In's hand a Neat-heards Goad.) 


Some nice-eard Critick may perhaps think a Shepherd: 
Crook would have ſounded better in this place ; but wr 
go along with our Author ; nor without authority; for 


the xza«Gewx (which as the Scholiaſt of Apollorins faith, 


627 1 Buconm pa ©) though by the later Latines ren- 


dred Pedum, (ab uſu conſiſtends, Scalig.l.1.Poer.) was by] 


the antient Romans termed Agolnum , as Feſtizs notes; 
which he deſcribes to be Paſtorale Bacculum quo Pecuds 
aguntur, Which warrants our interpretation, and exprel- 
ſes rotidem verhis) = -bofdy DaTHE2 KandCewy, 


( aſt away fear. ] 
Agreeing verbatim with that of Ovid (in Epiſrol. Pa 


rid.) 
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=»-=>P one metum nuacins ales ait, 
Arbiter es forme, certamina ſiſte Dearum, 
Vincere que forma digna fit au duas. 
Which needs no other interpretation then what our Au- 


thor hath here given. 


But Venus her large veil ualoosd, disþ1ail 
Her whiter boſom, nor at all Was ſy. ] 

Let Auſonins here moralize. T coat oportet auditor do- 
trina ſuam,qui volet ad dicendam ſollicitare trepidantem, 
nec emerita adverſum T iruncnlos arma concatiot vetera- 
1 calliditas. Senſfit hoc Venus, de pulchritudinis forma, 
din ambiguo ampliata judicio : pudenter enim,ut apud Pa- 
trem, velata certauvcrat, neque deterrebat amulas, ornatus 
equals: at poſtquam in paſtoris examen dedntta eſt lis De- 
arum; Qualis emerſerat Mari, aut cum Marte convenerat, 
& conſternavit Arbitrum,C# contendentiam Certamen op- 


preſſit. Auſon.Epiſt. 11. ad Paulum. 


Juno, they /ay,thou gat?ſt the Graces life. ] 

Our Author here makes 7:70 the mother of che Graces : 
Heſiod(in _ Fupiter and Errynome their Parents: 
Antimachus will have them the daughters of So! and 
Eple: (Pauſan.in Boeotic.)Serviss (in 6. XAneid. )of Bac- 
cus and Yenxs: Theſe were in number three; their names 


S bil Aglaia, Euphroſyne, Thalia. Yet both their names and 


res; 


number I find controverted: the Lacedemonians acknow- 


a ledging onely two, by the name of Ao, and Hegemon, 
ef (Panſ. Beeot.) Homer but one, whom he makes the wife 


of Vxlcan)quod gratioſa fint Mechanica opera, ſaith Phor- 
menus :) yet he names Paſiphae likewiſe for one of the 
Graces,whom 7#0 promiſes to Soxwnus for his Bride: but 
ſee the common received Fable (and that moralized) in 
Seneca, in 1. de beneficiis, | 


P om 


T bowrh 
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Though thou to Mars and Vulcan Mother art 
Nor one nor other did their aid empart. ] 


I know not how Mars may be excuſed : but 7c, 
had little reaſon to help ſo unnatural a mother as Jun 
who is ſaid to have thrown him to earth from heaven 
when newly born, for his deformity : (the Phyſicalſenc 
of which, | fot: 2x in 5. de rerum natura tels us, is no 
ther then that 

Fulmen detulit in terras mortalibus ignem 
Primitus ; inde omnts Flammarum Lealitwr ardor.Y) 


Nor would ſhe ever acknowledge him for hers, unti 
ſuch time as having made a chair of gold with ſuch in 
ward ſprings,that whoever ſate therein was catch't as in! 
Trap: heſent the ſame for a preſent to ?«»0,who fittin! 
down therein was taken faſt in the private ſnares,and de. 
nied by Vulcan to be ſet at liberty, until ſuch time as 
would diſcover unto him who were his parents , wher 
upon 7:0 declaring the trurh of the buſineſs, ſhe w: 
ſet free, and he admitted into the number and ſocien 
of the Gods. See Panſan. in Attic.and Servins in 5, Ec 


log. Virgil. 


Who from no Mother*s womb. 
Challimachus de Pallade ( in Lawacro) 
»==-luetThg o" vT15 ETix]e Dea8 
And Aids xogupe = 
NoMother brought her forth, 
But 7oves head gave her birth. 


ef (chilus Eumenid. 


TlaThy wty ay yevorr” 4vty winds mia; 
McdgTvs Tedpe5t Tal oxupais Sos 
"Oud" oy oxoToo1 vndvbs Tevgaplun 
"AX Gov ngvC&- uT15 dy Tho! 286g- 
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One may a Father without Mother prove, 
Witneſs the daughter of 0/impique ove. 
She from the wombs dark Manſions came not forth, 
Bur Plant-like ſprung: no Goddeſs gave her birth. 


Which Coluthus ſeems to have imitated, and from 
thence to borrow the Metaphor of fiCe and dyeCadonct,as 
Nonnss from him, Neo9s ys Caciian yg & obey oidty A- 
In. 

By Phereclu's advice. | 
Phereclus was the fon of Harmonides. 
---- 60480 iv bHivd a Saifaarc ndyra 
T«*Uy ev. 4Zoy & yapuu egilaaTro mona Adluwn, 
os x, AntZdvSpw TexThvA]o via tio ug 
Apx$kdxes dt TETI Kakdy Ty cart yeuoy TH, 
00 TAvTP --= Homer. Iliad «+. 


For curious handicrafts exceeding fam'd ; 
Minerva's favorite : who for Pars fram'd 
A Fleet of ſhips of equal bulk and trim; 
Of ills the originals to Troy and him. 


For he was lain afterwards in the T70jan wars by Meric- 
wes, as Homer in the ſame place witneſſes. 


-—On the ſhore 
With frequent prayers and Sacrifice. 

The Libations which were uſually made before any 
voyage, by pouring Wine , or throwing the Intrails of 
Beaſts into the ſea, are enough known from Virgil, Ovid 
[. 11, and others, 


' The broad back of Helleſpontus.] 


N@Toyeads, frequent with — &c. Virgil,dor- 
ſum Maris: Suidas expounds it,7ld emigdynar # yandarns, 
Arnobius 


7 Upm COLUTHY 8. 


Arnobius ( ſpeaking of o ur Saviour ) ca/cabat Pom 
Terga. 


Iſmarus month, and tall Pangeas. ] 

Iſmarus is a mountain of Thrace, and a Maritime Ci- 
ty of the ſame Region, in the province of Ciconia, men- 
tioned by Homer in Odiſſ. «w]. expugned and plundered 
byUV/yſſes in his return from Troy,as he himſelf confeſſes; 


'Iaio-Sty ju? phgor dveuCO Kixwyrart meAdaray 
Iopdew, £v3ad" ryav muy fenadoy. 

From Troy croſs winds me to Ciconia bare 
To 1/maras, where we the City fack'd. 


Here a River, perhaps deſcending from the mountain,and 
therefore ſo called. 
Pangens according to Pliny, is a mountain of Thrace, 


Phillis r:ſng Monument.) + 

The reaſon of this Epithite Heinſins gives (i Crepind. 
Silian. |. 15.) where he writes : Sepalchra ſua in grati- 
am viatorum , Nautarumque in Mari errantium, in al- 
tum educebant antiqui: unde elegantiſſime TvuCov Navi 
ganri &veweay dixit Colmthus 7 citing this verſe. ) In 
which ſenſe likewiſe Apollonins in 1, (ſpeaking of Mount 
Athes diſcovering it ſelf to the Argonanticks as they ſail'd 
along) faith, 


v 


AJ ayers Konovn 

ET, Fenixin 

Where «y:79x means no morethan ( inthe ſea-mans 

Phraſe) gaivTo, as a little before Apollonins in the ſame | 
book ſpeaks. 

gaiv]o d” eryanin oxiadO0r, gaiyoy]o SN” druvey 


f 


AMaring 
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Which Hoelslin not improperly renders, 


nt: 


Ct- 
en- 
red 


Tes; 


and 


ace, 


ind. 
tis 
ale 
{Ult- 
| In 
unt 


al'd 


1ans 


ame 


be).chat \Perſeus being wery a” Ca pulling up a Muſb- | 
room 
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Marina oriebatur Sciathas, oriebant wrque procul 
Parefpa----- 
Since to the ſailer at ſea, making for any ſhore , objeAs 
from thence diſcover themſelves, as it were riſing by de- 
grees. 


2 


T he Nine-fold round. ] . 
Hyginus iz /. de Poetarum fabults,c. 59. (ſpeaking of 
Phyllis expeARing Demophoon at the appointed day of his 
return) ----11/4 co die dicitur novies ad litrus accurriſſe , 
quod ex eaGrece Enneados appellatur. 


Men breeding Phthia. 
So after at verſe ( ) and Seneca int Troad, 
Viros tellus dare militares 
eAptzor Phthie---- 

A Province and City of Theſſalie ( the birth-place of 4- 
hilles.) ; 
Thus tyde * A Bnyaly Tex vioaTo, X) This Y aAKf 

ah Ilnizd©& —_ aut = og I, 
Built by Minerva, who near Pelions Crown 
With ax the large Materials cut down. 
Which Pelexs (as Teaxcer of Cyprus, and Telamon of Sa- 
lamis ) when baniſhed by his father e£acxs (as his bro- 
thers likewiſe were ) for the caſual murther of Phocas, 
made himſelf Lord of, 


| Mycene.] 

A City in the Argive Territories, whoſe founder Perſe- 
'isaid to be ; ſo called, for that the pummel of his 
ordHhik (which in the Greek is ww/#n > by which word 
likewiſe they denoted a Muſh-room, or Toad-ſtool) fell 
ffthere.. (Pasſ.in Corinth.) 7 have heard likewiſe (faith 


8& Upon COLUTHUS, 
rome by chance, there ſuddenly guſhed ont of the place a clear 


{ring of running waters ; with which having quenched his 
thirſt ,to his no lutle pleaſnre, he from that accident called 
the City he built there, Mycene : though there be othen 
:1at will have Mycenss the ſon of Sparto, or Mycene the 
Daughter of /nach»s, to give name to it; which opinions 
P.uiſanias ye rejeas. 


Erymanthus) 

Panſan. Arcad*Ex« 3 T&s Tnſts Eevuarle; & oget Aa 
T9 ©) begs TeT0 1563) Gives Tlzyds Abſe )-Gin S* iv F bees F  Egupas 
3s palean Aayriic. i, e, Erymanthus hath his Fountain in 
the hill Lampea, facred to Pan ; ſome part perhaps of the 
Mountain Erymanthus,(whence the river takes its name.) 
Which (Kat Aexdd1os Sittinflor oy d4&ia 18978 ogds Cov The 
$onolwyey ders24s 5 Tau Of Tera ,0egr hdTHoLy v5 # Ab 
7«0y.) gliding through Arcadia, and on the right hand 
[caving the Mountain Pholoe, on the left the T helpnſio 
Plains, falls at length into Alphexs. 


/ 
4 


Sparta. ] 
The chief city of the Laconians, where AMenelan 
1eign'd, built by Lacedemon, and fo called from Spart 
[the daughter of Enrotas) his wife : Pauſan. Lacon. 


Emnrotas.] 
| The moſt celebrated River of Laconia, which derive 
its name from Exrotas, one of the Laconian Kings ; wi 
Swe Td daud{op & Td Tei Suryoen xaThyanys GH 3 
Srppviyr® 5 (WW 38 Sh 73 varbarmoy morouis prowe) ws 
F ve974y. having by a Channel carried away the water it 
to the ſea, which before made the fields Fenne, cal 


led 


er it 


1 (ſcil. Taxir3G&) x4y0 ouridioxivoy dv]s. 55 xdxice - 
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the Current now flowing like a River within its banks, 
after his own name, Pauſan. Lacoy, 


Therapre.] 


A Townin Laconia where Hellen was born,(and buried, 
with CMenelans, 3s Panſanias writes) fo called #3 # Ai- 
azyes Ivyaresr, from Therapne the Daughter of Lelex. 


Lacon. 


Beneath his hat.) 


The Scholiaſt of Ar:itophanes, paoi 5 xuviay + me]acoy atys. 
oy Tleroworiow 06% 7 xe2hAnG pogd 6 Eeung,meds oy F Ku- 
vs 67s. In Peloponneſus they call a Hat Cea, from the 
wearing of which Mercury zs5 named Crunes. But Emu 

ſtathins expreſly avers, that the Greeks in Homers time, 
went bare headed : Feſtas may reconcile this difference, 
who ſaith, The antients gave hats to (Caſtor and Pollux, 
becauſe they were Lacedemonians , quibns pileatis pug- 
nare in more poſirum : quo indomitum animum abs 
ſus Barbaros Reges CT yrannos, fignificationem libertats, 
oſt ent arent , Pier. Hierogl. lib. 40. So that I conceive here 
is meant rather ſuch kind of Helmets as by YVegerizs are 
deſcribed : Pilei, quos Pannonicos vocant, ex pellibus, 


Phoebus from envious Zephyre (who apprar'd 
His Rival ) could not yet ſecure the boy. ] 


The ſtory is thus related by Apollo to Mercnry in Luci. 
an ( dialog. Mercnrij & eApollo, ) Srontrery tudyJars 


wy 
imaguer © Zipuprs, neg 18 In T0008g od" as]os , dapper 
þ lan phgoy + ngpties » $90 498 dveppiia, warse ke , + 
_ is Td dyw. 45 two 76 —_—_— xa]anyd/ oc; 5% reganks 

 Tad's riguor, gigar dauTly wre Sad + ary aluaTr punyes 
mA), x + raida cu3vs mvardiy. i, e, He learnt (to wit 
Hyacinthss) to play at Harlebats , and I plaid with = 

F 2 
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But the moſt pernicious of a}l the Winds, Zephyrns,lov'd 
him too, and had done ſo for a long time ; but _ 
ſlighted , and not brooking to be diſdain'd; he, while 
we (as our cuſtom was) plaid together , and I toſt the 
Hurlebat on high, blowing from the top of Taygersr, 
drove it directly againſt the Boyes head with ſuch vio- 
lence, that the bloud ſtrait ſprung from the wound, and 
the Boy immediately dyed. / 


--—->But tVy Earth 
A Flowre produc'd that doth proclaim 
Of the once lovely youth the flill lov d name. ] 
In the ſame Dialogue Apol/o thus goes on, 
STi 7% aiud] 5 av3o; dvadora F yu emroinaes ndu5oy (Oo Eg- 
pn) x, crarlicd]op aydiwy dndy]ov,i x wdpudle ty on rad: 
Cove mw) ve#g9- je, But of the bloud that was ſhed , 1 
cauſed the earth to produce a flowre, the faireſt ( Mer- 
cry) and moſt fragrant of all others, which carries cer- 
tain letters in its leaves, that do (as it were ) deplore his 
death. Of which, ſee Ovid. /. Metam. 10. 13. Moſchus 
in Epitzph, Bion. Pliny |. 21. C. 11. & 26. Dioſcorides 
rakes it to be the YVaccininm of the Latines, retaining ſome 
limilitude of name: and fo interpreted by Servixs on 
this verſe of Virgil, 
Alba liruſtra cadunt, varcinia nigra leguntur. 


--» Flor Eyes © 
wWhileſt on his looks ſhe feeds, nor ſatisfies. ] 
In imitation of Mxſens, - 
 TIamfwvoy wwoynon, Koegy f* 2% cider eros. A ſign 
of Love, as Heliodorws obſerves, 1. 2. To Dido in Virgil. 
Expleri mentem nequit , ardeſcestque twendo. 
Catiil ;» Ariadne * | =--Ci lanywitla nonaum 
Lumina furt nati cara ſatmrata fighrh 
| Sandy 


Hpen COLUFHUS. $3 
Sandy Pylos.” 

Paw/.(in Meſſeniacis)\a} Yeu Tt» dy we 61rey 1 
munloy x09, %, Tas Buolv iN inert ToaauTlu Tag eX. uh 
TueH 5 poi x) "Owness & wulw 1n Nicoggs, emaiywy dt age 
dv? nualber]a; &var mis. The Pylian fields are for the moſt 
part ſandy,& afford little paſt urage fer cattel.Homer reſt i- 
fies as much, who ſpeaking of Neſtor, ſfiles him alwaies the 
King of ſandy Pylos. Enuftathins upon Homer reckons 
up three ſeveral Towns of the ſame name ; the fiſt in 
Meſſenia, where Neſtor reigned ; the ſecond in Arc.14is, 
where Neſtor was born ; the third in E/:s, near to the 
Olenian Promontory. This of Meſſenia is now called Na- 
varinum, where yet ſtands a ſtrong Caſtle (ſubjeR, as is 
all Peloponneſus , to the Turk, ) upon 2 riſing ground, 
— into the ſea, whereinto it hath a large Pro- 
ſpeR, and a fair Haven, as the Author of the Turks Hi- 

ory tells me. 


Antilochas. ] 

—ut yeh us Nicvegs Y@-—The Son of great-ſoul'd 
Neſtor. Homer 1l.s. of whom Pindar.Pythic. 6. Philoſtra- 
ew, 1. 2. Teon. 7. + Horac.1.3. 0d. 10. | 
e/Eacus renowned ſced.} 


e/Eacus was the ſon NI and «/£gina; whoſe ſons 
were Phocus, Pelers, Tencer, and Telamuz!. 


Patroclus,}] 

MevorTis &AX1495 Yog ne ( Homer pailim in Illdd, > & y.) 
CHMenetirs valant fon, and the: beloved affociate of 
Achilles ; by birth an Opuntian: who having at play cas 
ſually ſlain C/y/ſomnizs the ſon of Amphidamas, 2 youth 
of equal years with himſelf, being baniſhed his Coun- 
trey, and coming to Phrhia, was kindly entertainted by 

F - Pls 
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Peleus, and brought up by him as a companion for his 
ſon Achilles : which beſides Homer in Iliad. 4. Ovid in 
theſe verſes teſtifies, 
Cede puer fatta Patroclus Opunta reliquit, 
Theſſalicamq; adije Hoſpes Achilles humumw. 


| Stout Telamon. ] 

Not here to be taken for one of Phthia,though happily 
our Author ( at firſt ſight)may ſeem to infer as much; for 
(as I have before nated) | | 
TeAzu®y ul oy" ATi yvaard]o viow, 5 
Ilexde 5 bin tri Spd] vat Aides, Apolon.l. 1. 
----Telamon in Salam did reign, 

But Pelexs apart in Phthia dwelt. 


* By Neptune and Apollo walled round. ] 
Yet Neptune in Homer (11iad. g.) affirms that he only 
wall'd it. | | 
"HTot &yw Swear Tory 2 TAY o5 Snipe, 
"Evgy T2 x; dAa nandyyiy dpperiog mor Gn. 
I onely 7 70y with a fair wall did round, 
That it impregnable might ſtill be found. 
Being hired to that end for a year by Laomedon, as Apollo 
was to keep his Oxen : as Homer in the ſame place tells 
us, and our Author likewiſe it verſe ( ) following, plain- 
ly intimates. But Pindar (Olymp. $. ) reports that part 
of it was walld by «AEacus, | | 
Toy melts 6 AnTxs evevurdor thor oy 
"Taiw pueror]es 6H 54payey 
Tau, xantcras]o ouvigyor 
Teixeos lw iriviy Teagupiyor, 
Ogyuutvoy TAYLAY 
TIToAtTogYors Ou dy aus 
AdCegy apavd oa xdmyoy. 


Whom Phebas and dread Neptune call*d 


To help them when they 1/;um wall'd, 
Fore- 


'S 


"I 


ls 


rt 
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Foreknowing in wars waſtfull fre, 
It once ſhould fatal fumes expire. 
The Godlings having no other way to fave their credits, 
and keep touch with deſtiny, t an by admitting a mortal 
to the work, which elſe in ſpite of fate, muſt needs have 
been impregnable. | 


From Dardanus am 7 de(cended.)] 

It is not perhaps commonly taken notice of, that this 
Dardannus Was 4 Lnbne Magician, eApxleins in Apolog, 
Ego ille ſim vel Charinondas, ve/ Damigeron, vel /s Mo- 
ſes, vel Jannes, vel Apollonius, v1 5pſe Daidanus, 'veidl 
quicunque poſt Zoroaſtrem, vc! Hoſtanem , inrer Magos 
celebratus et. 


On earth ſhe fixt her lovely Eyes. | 
Muſens, 

Tlaghevin I" d29oyyos 6H Abya mntey orwaky. 

And (with little difference ) Virg:/, 
Diva ſolo fixes oculos averſa tenebar. 

A fign of baſhfulneſs, or deliberation. Vide Barthij Adecr» 
ſaria. 

Of Dreams the two Gates opening. 

The Antients (as both Philofratus and the Anonymr: 
Aurhor of Hieyoglyphical Collettions reportes) painted 
ſleep like a man heavy with ſlumber, his under garment 
white , his oper black, thereby expreſſing Day and 
Night; holding in his hand a Horn, ſometimes really 
ſuch, ſometimes of. Ivory in the likeneſs of one, through 
which they feign'd that he conveyd dreams: true, when 
the ſame was of Horn;falſe,when bf ory. To which /-- 
gilins. -Anecid. and our Author here allude, ( as before 
them Homer in 19. Odyſſ.) The reafon of which Fiction. 
take from acrobires { in Somn, Scip..) as more pertinent 


F 4 in 
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| 
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in my opinion,than that Expoſition which Servias gives, 
where he writes much to this effeR. There is a veil drawn 
between our Intelleft and Truth, yet this the ſoul ( when 
freed from the diſtempers of the body by ſleep ) oft-timmes per- 
ceives,but darkly, and as it were through a cloudy medium, 
ſegnified by the horn, of colour black, yet of a diaphanous na 
ture: but when there is ſuch a veil drawn over it, that the 
eyes of the minde can no way penetrate it , it is ſaid to be of 
Tvory , whoſe nature is ſuch, that though wrought to never 
ſo extream a thinneſs , it cannot poſſibly be made pellucid. 
Having given you this ſerious Mythologie of the Fable, 
it will not be amiſs to conclude with this lighter allufior 
of Mann's. * 
Sogno, a la ſua donna 
Sogwnaſti Þeſſer Mia : 
Ma fu ſogno mentito : 
Perch? eg era uſcito 
Fuor d' Avorio del tuo bianco ſen. 
Se vue cha pieno 
Epli veraceſca. 
11 geloſo Marito 
Laſcia ſchernito, 
Eſs fara ritorno 
Per la Porta del Corno, 
Once unto my amorous flame, 
Dear, thou dreamd'ſt thou didſt conſent ; 
But that dream of truth fell ſhort, 
*Cauſe it from the Ivory Port 
Of thy white boſom came. 
But if thou wouldſt what that meant 
Now a real truth ſhould prove, 
(Deareſt Love ) 
Thy old bedfellow forſake, 
And a new and better take ; iP 
n 


id 
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And thow le find will then return 
By the other Gate of Horn. 


From Atrides befpizabl (onrt 
Paris through plowd Seas Hellen des rranſpore, 
And in the gift of Venus prondty Joy. } 0k 
Briefly, but fully to this parpoſe, S rgrines in 2 - Arhith 
| HoSpitis Atride---+---- 
Spoltar Thal.evai, YR faperbns” 
Navi gat. 


Whither without me is my Mother fled. 'Y 
Hermione in Ovids Epiſtle , 
Ipſa ego non longes etiam axe ſcifſa capetior , 
Clamabam, Fine Me me ſine Mater abit? .- -- 
My ſelf with ſhort hair.torne; cry*'d whither> Oh- 
Without me Mother ! whither doſt Se ”- 


She with the Vi irgins is bat gone to play. 7 


Of theſe Cuſtomary meetings of Virgins to dance in 
ſome Garden or Meadow , T heocrit. Idyl. 18. "_ hrs. 
Id. 2. Apollon. 1. Muſenc. "Ho 


From Joves Royal blond wild Beaſts refr TY T 


Upon this ground(perhaps)is built that opinion of the 
Ancients (commonly received among the vulgar,) char 
the Lion will not touch the perſon of a King to hurt hing: 


for 

, 
"Ex * 5  $1dg Baonnes ; imei Sits av Avaxloy 
Oct1oTeegy. Challimach. in Hymno ad Foven, 


Kings are from ove: nor from fove ſprings 
Ought that more ſacred is than Kings, | 
Sleep bi | 
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Sleep is deaths Twin.] 
Homer in I4. & 16. 1liad. whence Seneca in Hercule fu- 
rente borrowed this expreſſion, 
Frater dure lang wide mortis. 

For they both had the ſame parents, Erebus and Night, 
according to Hefiod in Theogonia: Pauſanias (in Eltact- 
7um 1.) reports that he ſaw at Es, the picture of a wo- 
man holding in her left arm a white, in her right a black 
child, the one expreſſing death, the other ſleep ; the wo- 
man her ſelf repreſenting night, the nurſe of both. The 
reaſon of which faigned Twinſhip, Athenagoras thus 
gives: Tag" lw atria (Tpar)TVEG dS22 go ie Favdre 7 vmvv 
ovoud{01y, wx O5 In, fH adj Tegyovoy 1 matheuy gfv1as ye 
vianoyuyles dM w; mh oubroy malay Tois Ts Javuo! xz Tols 
\@vs51y eyyivousyorfirexe'ye tf ngeuiag x) Te wind evoc emarchdy- 
- TH Taghy\oy a np gw 5 und's T4 var x) TEs Idicy 
Cans- i, e. For this cauſe I ſuppoſe ſome call iteep, the 
brother of death, not as deriving their genealogie from 
the ſame parents, but from the ſame ockieais which hap- 
pen to thoſe that ſleep and dye ; as their inſenſibleneſs of | * 
external occurrences, and their own being. 


Hence *tis &c. 


By reaſon of the near ſimilitude of the two affeRtions : 
Heliodor. 1. 2. 


THE 
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THE 


SYR ACUSIANS; 


ADONIS FESTIVAL. 
Theocrit. Idyl. bW': 


—— 


(7orgo, Eunoa, Praxinoe, rwo ftran- 
gers, An old Woman. 


P Gor 
Ray, is Praxtimee within ? 

E tmoa. 
| What, Dear 
Gorgo ! how great a ſtranger ? yes, ſhee's here. 

Prax, 
Fth* name of wonder,what's the news with thee ? 
Reach her a Stool and Cuſhion. 


*See Caſaubon. * Gorge, 
Le#. Theoc.c.16. Notfor me. 


Prax. 
Nay fit. 


Well fare a a rn heart yet: I thought 
I ſcarce ſhould ere a live to thee have got 
Through 
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Through ſuch a throng of men, and Coaches : All 
The ſtreets are ſet with Guards, and every ſtall 
Crowded with gallants ; and thou know'ſt beſide 
From hence to our houſe is no little ſtride: ' 
Prax. 
My Goodman Dotard (thank him) at th'worlds end 
Hath fotind this hole for Me ; leſt any friend 
Should er come at Me : Miſchief on his Care 
That's onely bent to croſs me. 
FF .*4 Gorgo. | 
Dear, beware 
To talk thus*fore the child:See how his eye 
Is ſet upon thee! 


Prax. 
y I, *ris m d bo : 
We. ſpeak not of thy Father. y EY W - 
IT, EH Gorge. © 
A Now by'r Lady 
The Child does underſtand--- Dad's a fine Daddy. 
Prax. 


Well,this fine Dad , (for we in private ma 

Say what we pleaſe ) being ſpoke to ch'orker day, 

Ceruſe and Mercy at the ſhops to buy, 

Brings me home ſalt: this Dunce twelve Cubits high. 
Gorgo. 

Juſt ſo my Diecleides does ; that Grave 

Of money ! Yeſterday, a Crown he gave _ 

For a few Dag-locks coarſer than Doggs hair ; 

Five Sheep-skins too he bought: moſt precious ware ! 

Bur let that paſs : come, make thee ready ſtrait; 

And let's to Court, to ſee them celebrate 

Adonis Feaſt : the Queen intends (they ſay ) 

To make a gallant ſhew on't. 


;\©, Dy : Prax. 


as. 
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Prax. 
Great ones may 
Do great things : tell them this that nothing ſee. 
Gorgo. 
Faith,dreſs thee ſtraight, and go along with me: 
With loyterers tis alwaies holiday. 
Prax. 
Fetch me ſome water hither , Exn04 : 
Yee hear,oan Cleanly | high you,make more haſte; 
Quick ; The Cat loves a Cuſhion : ſee how faſt | 
She comes with it ! --- pour forth : not ſo much(Drone!) 
Yee idle(lut, why haſt thou wet my gown ? 
Hold ! --- Ware*een waſht after a ſort, as pleaſe 
The Fates : --- lock the great cheſt, and bring the keys. 
Gorgo. 
That gown does thee exceeding well become. | 
« How much might the ſtuff coſt thee from the Loom ? 
* See Cauſab. Lect. Theoc. c. 16. 
. Prax. 
I pray thee do not ask Me : *bove one Pound 
Or two,the weaving :. * but the yarn I found. 
Gorgo. 
Troth itdoes mighty well. 
Prax. 
And well y* have fed. 
Reach me my Kirtle,wench ; and help me ſpread 
My ſcarf.--- Child, you muſt ſtay at home : there's ſprites 
\Vhere we are going, and a horſe that bites. 
Nay, cry (and th'woo't) as long as thou canſt ſcream, 
I care not: doſt thou think Yle fee thee lame? (hear! 
*T9 Eu- Come,-- *take the boy,and play with him : Cee 
noa. Call the Dogin,and make the dore faſt.-- Dear 
What a hugecrowd's here | how ſhall we get by ? 
They ſwarm like Ants, O noble Prolomy 1! / 
{ Many 
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Many a good deed ſince thy Fathers daies 

We ow thee thanks for. Free are now the waies 

From Thieves and Murtherers: no Rogues flock together 
To ad their cheats now, like birds of a Feather. 

Burt which way now ? there's the Horſe-guard before us, 
Pray friend be fair condition'd ; don't ride ore us. 

O, he curvets ; *tis a fierce horſe that Bay ; 

Hee'l throw his Rider, let's get out o*th way : 

Run Exe :-— Pm glad yet Thave made 


The boy keep home. 
Gorgo. 
Come, courage ;den't afraid : 
They*r paſt us now. =. 
| Prax. | 
And fo's my fright : good Lord ! 
A Horſe and Snake are two things I've abhorr'd 
Evenfrom a child : -- bur haſte, or elſe another 
Shole will or etake us, 
Gorgo. 
Come you from Court,Mother ? 
'Old Woman. | 
Yes, my good Daughter. 
Gorgo. 
Pray, may one get in? 
Old Woman. 


The Greeks did Troy by their endeauours win : 
Endeavonr will do all things. 
(orgo. 

jz Ylid th'old Crone 
'Speaks Oracles. 'T owoman what*s wnknown ? 
Hyw Fove wood Juno they can tell. But ee, 
Before the Gare-what ſtore-of company ? 

: Prax. 

A world ! Gorge, thy hand: Emtychides , 
cen 


nd 
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Lend Exnoa thine, leaſt ſhe be loſt 'ch* preſs. 
Let's all crowd in together : Emnoe, 
Be ſure you keep your hold. Gorgo, Ah me !- 
My ſcarfe's rent quite in two : good Sir, for love 


. | Of Heaven, help ſave my ſcarf there. 


Stranger. 
"Tis above 
My power to do it: yet Ple do my beſt. 


Prax. 
They chruſt like Swine : how vildely are we preſt / 
Stranger. 
Come, come, ware well now : take a good hearr, 
Prax. 
May it be ever ſo with thee, that art 
So kind to us : an honeſt civil man: 
But O, they crowd as bad as e&'re again. 
Help, help alas ! chruſt Zx»ogfor thy life. 
So, now ware in, as the man ſaid to's wife, 
G orgo. 
Come , look upon theſe Hangings firſt ; ſo fair, 
As ifthe handy work of Gods they were. 
Prax. 
Bleſs me ! what Artiſt made them of ſo fine 
A Woof ? what Painter could fo well deſign ? 
_ ſeem to move : ſure they're alive, not wrought : 
Lord ! Lord | the wit of man ſurpaſſes thought. 
But ſee how lovely on a ſilver bed 
(His tender cheeks with a ſoft down o're ſpread) 
Mdonss lies ! how admirably fair ! 
With whom the powers of Hell enamour'd are. 
24, Stranger. 
ace, fooliſh tatling women ; hold your prate ; 
Your wide mouth'd Dorick here is out of date, 


% 
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Gerge. 
Gup: who artthou ? what is our talk to thee ? 
Corre& your maids, not us of Seri/ie ; 
Yet (would you knew't } we are from Cormmh fprung , 
As was B ellerephon : our Mother Tongue 
Peloponneſian 1s : nor is « ſcorn 
That they $eak Dorick, who are Dorick, born. 
Prax. 
*See He- More Lords then one, Sir,we diſclaim: *ſo ſhort! 


in\. Lect. ye need aot faith : here's thoſe care herle for'e. 
The.c.21. Garoo. 


Whiſt ! whiſt Praxrmee ! The thymn let's hear - 
This is the maid that did from Sperchis bear 

The Prize. I know ſhee'l fing anon, ſhe kmms 
Unto her ſelf ſuch ſweet Pre/udizms. 


Th# Hyma. 


Tz ou who 3n Golgos, and Idalia tak'ſt 
*Sce Hein. Delight, with lofty Erix, who*gold makf 
Lect. The- Thy joy:ſweet Venus!ſee the ſoft pac't how! 
* 6: *'* Thy dear Adonis from th Infernal power 
Have brought again at the years end to thee ! 

Though ſloweit of the Dritres they be , 

Yet they come wiſh'd far, and with ſomething fraught 
A _ to all. Thou whom Dione = 

Toli air Cypris ! Berenice's ſaid, 
—_ rt © be Immortall _— 

And fed with ſweet Ambroſia : wherefare now, 
Her daughter (to make good her «al vow 
To thee ) her Daughter who for form may be 


rt! 


l 
Wo 


A ſecond Helin) far Arfinoe, 
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To thy Adonis rhe fs alviens ; 


0 thou lerieft in thy wwnner ows ſhrives ! 
The fans” 1s which ludew Top-boughs yeild 
Beſide hins lee : here flowers of every eld 
In Sihwer Barkets : there Gold Boxer fSland 
Full of Aſſyrian us : On thu hand, 
All ſorts of rare Confettions ; and with thoſe, 
_ ere of Oyl or yr compoſe. 
All Fouls all beaſts : green Arbonrs 
With ſoft Dil rd where Loves ang: 
And like young Righting ates that have bat now 
New try'd their wings, Hater from bongh ts bongh. 
0 the golds plendas ! the pure Iuories too ! 
The Eagle with Joves Cup-bearer that flew ! 
And Purple Carpets then ſleep ſofter ! may 
The wondring Ck and Milefian ſay. 
Here on a rich Bed doth Adonis lie ;, 
And lovely Venus on another by. 
Soft are his kiſſes, and hu lips r/ ll red , 
Venus, now joy in his regained Bed. 
Fo# we to morrow, ere the dew's exhal'd, 
With hairs unbound, looſe garments, breſts unveild, 
Him to the foaming waves that Saſh the ſhore, 
Shall bear from hence, and with ſad ſongs deplore. 
The way from Hett ( Adoms) unto thee 

Is ever open, though to none elſe free 
Of all the glorious Heroes (5 they tell) 
This nt'r t' Atrides, Ajax ne're befel. 
Not Hector, chief of Hecub's numerous Race, 

G 2 Patroclus 
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Patroclus, Pyrrhus, thoſe of elder daies, 
The Lapithites, Deucalions #({#e z nor 
The Sons of Pelops, (Princes fam'd in War ) 
Nor Argive Kings could ere to this attain. 
Be now appeas'd : and the next year again 
Bring gladneſs with thee : fill propitious prove, 
And as thou cant ſt, return to us tn love, 


Gorge. 
Odeer! what a rare mma this ? what choice 
Of knowledge hath ſhe ? and how ſweet a voice ? 
But go : --- My husband's faſting ſtill, and then 
He eats his own Gall : Fear a hnngry man. 
Fare-well Adons for this time; and when 
The year's done, come, and make us glad agen, 


THE SUN-RISE. 


Hou youthfull Goddeſs of the'Morn ! 
Whoſe Bluſh they in the Eaſt adore ; 
Daughter of Phab«s | who before 

Thy all-enlightning Sire art born ! 

Haſte ! and reſtore the day to me, 

That my Loves beautious Obje I may ſee. 


Too much of time the night devours, 
The Cocks ſhrill voice calls thee again ; 
Then _ mount thy | — Wain 
Drawn by the ſoftly-ſliding hours 
And make apparent to all eyes 
With what Enamel thou doſt paint the skies. 


Leave thy old husband, let him lie 
Snorting upon his downy bed ; 
And to content thy Lover, ſpread 
Thy Flames new lighted, through the sky ; 
 Heark how thy preſence he conjures, 
As leading to the Woods his Hounds, he lures. 


Moiſten the fallow grounds before 
Thou com'ſt, with a ſweet dewie rain ; 
That thirſtie Ceres having ta'ne 
Her Mornings draught, that day no-more 
May call for drink ; and we may ſee 
*pangled with pearlie drops each buſh and tree. ſen: 
CG | ! 


(200) 
Ah £ _— wo the ſweeteſt _=_ ! 
ice welcome £0 ngns ! 
I ſeethee through yon Cloud of Lawn 
Appeax ; and as thy ſtar does glide, 
Blanching with raies the Eaſt on every (ide. 


Dull cilence, and the drowhie Ki 
Offad and Melonchoke = 
Naw flie before thy cheerful Bea ms, 
The darkeſt ſhadows ——— 
The Owl, that all the nighe did keep 
A houting, now is fled and gane toſleep. 


But all thoſe ketle Birds, whoſe noacs 
Sweetly the liſining ear emheall, 
To the clear waters murmuring fall, 
Accord their ds 
The luſtre of that gxeater Star 
Praiſing, to which thow act. but Harbinger. 


*Bove pau los — 
The firſt point of his brighrer Round | 
O how the fwarthie e£3h:9p'c bound 
With reverence to his lghrro-veil, 
And love the cotour of his look, 
Which from a heat fo mild, fo pure he took. 


A God perceivable is he 
By humane ſenſe, Natures bright 


» 
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With holie Reverence inſgir'd, 
When firſt the day renews it's light, 
The Earth, at ſo Divine a fight, 
Seems as if ali ” a ay 4 
Recking wikhPert tothe skies, 
Which ſhe zen bon Native Sacrifice. 


The area to his _ 
Having his Raſtick Homage paid, 
And to ſome cogl ietired ſhade 
Driven his bleating Flocks to Graze ; 
Sits down,delighted with the (ight oo. 
Of that great Lamp, ſo milde, fo fair, fo bright 


The Eagle in her Airy (ting 
- n——_—_ her wiegs, with frxed eye 
azes 09 his, twhoſe Deitic 
She yields all Adoration fitting : 
As to the ogly quickning hre, 
And ObjeRthat hereye does moſt deſite. 


The Salmon (which ar Spring f 
T tetes alt Waves) to look on hi 
Upon the waters topdoth ſwim - 
And to expreſs the joy he takes, 
As ſporti along he ſails, 
Mocks the poor Filler with his filver Scafes. 


hag are. mm 
uzzing to drink the mornings tears ; 
And from the early Lilly bears 

A kiſs, commended to the Roſe ; 


And like a wary Meſſenger, 
Whiſpers ſome Amorous ſtory i her car. 


At 
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At which, ſhee rowſing from her ſleep, 
Her chaſter Flames ſeems to declare 
To him again, (whilſt Dew her fair 
And bluſhing leaves in tears doth ſteep) 
The ſorrow which her heart doth waſte, 
That ſhee's ſo far from her dear Lover plac't. 


And further ſeems, as if this plaint 
In her mute DialeR ſhe made : 
" Alas ! I ſhall with ſorrow fade, - 
* And pine away in this reſtraint, - 
Mm Unleſs my too too rigorous Fate, 
**My Conſtant faithful-Love commiſerate. 


** Lovehaving gain'd the viRory 

*© - Over my ſoul, there aQts his harms, 
wi Nor Thorns ſo many bear my Arms, 
* As in my heart now prickles be : 

The onely Comfort I can give 

*My ſelf, is this ; I have not long to live. 


* Butif ſome courteous Virgin ſhall, 


@ Pitying my Fate, pull my ſweet flowre, 
- E're by a fad and fatal hour. 

*. My Honours fade away and fall ; 

” I nothing more ſhall then defire, 


**But gladly without murmuring expire, 


Peace ſweeteſt Queen of Flowres ! now ſee. 


Sylvia,Queen of my Love,appear: 
Who for thy. Comfort brings with her 
What will thy wiſhes fatisfie;/ 


For her white hand intendsto gracethee, 
And in her ſweeter Breſt ſweet flower to place thee. . | 


FINIS. 
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The N ight: 

OR, 

1 he fair Mourner. 


His fair, and animated Night 
1n Sables dreſt ; whoſe Curis of Light 
Are with a ſhade of Cypreſle veil d; 
Not trom the Stygian Deeps exhal'd, 
But from Heaven's bright Balcone came; 
Not dropping Dew, but ſhedding Flame, 
The bluſhing Ealt ber tmiles ditplay, 
Her beauteous Front the Dawn of Day 3 
The Stars doe ſparkle in her Eyes, 
And in her Looks the Sun doth riſe. 
No mask of Clouds and Storms ſhe wears; 
But (till ſerene and calm appears : 
No diſmall Birds, no hideous Ficnds, 
Nor charming Hag on her attends ; 
The Graces are her Maids of Honour, 
And thoutand Crypids wait upon her. 

Dear Flames! ſtill durning, though you are 
lupprelt : Lights, though obfcur'd, ſtill fair ? 
What Heart does not adore you ? who, 
but {ihs, or languiſhes for you? 

Heaven wiſhes, by your ſhade outvy'd, 

It's milky Path in Ink were dy'd ; 

he Sun within an Ebon Caſe, 

ngs tb (hut up his goldeniFace ; 

Ihe Moon too with thy ſad Drefle took, 
Vould fain putt on a mourning Look. 


ww SG 
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Sweet Night / and if th'art Night, of Peace 
Thegentle Mother ! Cares Releale / 
My Heart, now long oppreſt, relieve 
And in thy ſofter Boſome give 
My weary Limvs a thort Repoie 
'Tis but a {mall Requeſt, Heaven knows : 
Nor think it ſhame to condiſcend, 
For Night is {t1l'd the Lovers Friend, 
But Muſe, thou art too loud I fear, 
The Night loves fileace, Mule forbear. 


I SOSPIRL 


Sighs, 

Jets L light, warm Spirits / in which, Air, 

And Fire, poſſefſe an equall ſhare : 
The Souls ſoft Breath / Loves gentle Gales ! 
Which from Griefs Golfe (when all elſe ftailes) 
Can by a (ſpeedy Courſe, and ſhort, 
Condud the Heart toit's (weet Port: 
Ye flattering Zephyrs / by whoſe Pow'r, 
Rais'd on the Wings of thought, each How'r 
From the Abyilc of Mileries 
'ſo her Lov'd Heav'a the freed Soul flies. 


Truc lively ſpars of that cloſe Fire, 
Which Heatts conceal, and Eyes inſpire : 
Chalt Lamps taat ourn at Beauties ſhrine, 
Whole purer Flz:nes let none confine; 
Nature a warmih ento my Heart, 

Does not ſo kind as yours jupart ; 

And it by Bieathpreſerv'd alive, 

By yout Breath only I ſurvive. 


(97) 
Loves faithfull Witneſſes / the Brief, 

But erue Exprefles of our Grief / 

Embaſſadors of mute Deſires ? EL 
Dumb Rhetorick which our Thoughts attites / 
Grief, when it overloads the Brelt, 

Is 18 no other language drelſt ; 

For yoa the ſatfering Lovers Flame, 

Sweet, tounglefle Orators, proclame+ 


A numerovs Deſcant upon Sorrow / 

Which ſweernes doth from {adnes borrow, 
VVhen Love two differing Hearts accords; 
And Joy, in well-tur'd Grief, affords, 

The Mutick of whole {wcet Concent, 

Ina harmonious Languiſhment, 

Does loftly fall, and gently rife, 

Till in a bruken Cloze, it dies. 


Nature,and all that call her Mother; 

In Sigbs diſcourſe to one another : 

Theirs, Nightingals, and Doves, in Tones 
Different exprelle ; this (ings, that grones : 
The Thruth, bis, whiltles to his Hen; 

The Sparrow chirps out his agen ; 

Saakes breath their amorous {1ghs in Hiſles, 
This Diale& no Creature milles+ 


The Virgin Lilly, baſhfull Roſe, 

In Odours their foft ſighs difclole ; = 
Theirs, ſportive V Vinds in whiſp?rs! reath 
Earth hers in Vapours doth bequeath 

To her czleſtiall Lover ; He, 

Touch't with an equall $ympathie, 

To fann the Flame with which ſhe burns, 


Vn gentle Gales his ſighs returns. 
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Yee glowing Sparks of a chaſt Fire ! 
Now to thole radiant Lights aſpire, | 
Tac fairer Neſts of my fair Love, 
And the bright Spheres where you ſhould move, 


The Surpriſe. 


Here's no dallying with Love | | 

TI Thovgh he be a Child and blind ; 

Then let none the danger prove | 
V Vho would to himſelt be kind : 

Smile he does when thou doſſt play, | 

Bitt his {miles te death betray. 


Lately with the Boy I ſported ; 
Love | did not, yet Love feign'd 3 

Had not Miltreſs, yet I courted ; 
Sigh I did, yet was not pain'd ; 

Till at laſt this Love in Jealt, ( 

*Prov'din Earneſt my Untelt, 


VVhenI ſaw my faic One firſt, ; 
In a feigned hire I burn'd ; 

Bat true flames my poor Heart picrc't, Br 
V Vhen her Eyes on mine ſhe turn'd: T1 

So areall V Vouiid | took 

For my countctteited Look. W 


Slighted Love his skill to ſhow, 
Strook me with a Mortall Dart ; Ni 
Then I learnt that *gainſt his Bow, 
Vainare the weak Helps cf Art ;. 
And thus captiv*d, found that true Mm 
Doth diflembled Love purſue. | 


/ 
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'Cauſe his Fetters I diſclam'd, 
Now the Tyrant faſter bound Me ; 
VVith more ſcorching Brands inflam'd, 
*Cauſe in Love (o cold he found me + 
And my highs more ſcalding made, 
'Caule with V Vinds before they playd. 


None who loves not then make ſhew, 
Love's as ill decciv'd as Fate; 

Fly the Boy, hee'l cogg and wooe ; 
Mock him, and he wounds thee ſtrait. 

Ah 1 who dally doaſt in vain; 

Falſe Love wants not reall Pain. 


Chloris Eyes and Breaſts. 


Lloris ! on thine EyesI gaz'd ; 
When amaz'd 
 Attheir brightnes, 

On thy Breaſts I calt my Look ; 

No lefle took 
With their whitenes : 
Both I jultly did admire, 
Thele all Snow, and thole all Fire. 


Whilſt theſe Wonders I farvay'd, 
Thus I faid 
In {uſpence ; 
Nature could have done no leſſe 
To expreſle 
Her Providence, 
Than that two ſuch fair Worlds, might 
Favetwo Suns to give them Light, 
a | G 3 
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Loves Arithmetick. 


Y a gentle River laid, 

T hir(is to his Philles (aid ;; 
Equa!l co theſe ſandy Grains, 
Is the Number of my Pains : 
And the Drops within their Bounds 
Speak the ſum of all my Wounds. 


Phills, whom like Paſſion burns, 
Thirfis Anſwer thus returns : 

Many as the Earth hath leaves, 

Are the Griefs my heart receives ; 
And the Stars, which Heaven ija(pires, 
Reckon gy conſuming Fites. 


Then the Shepheard, in the Pride 

Of his happy Love, reply ; 

With the Chorilters ot Air 

Shall our numerous Joyts compare 3 
And our mutuall Pleaſures vy 

With the Capids inthine Eye. 


Thus the willing iow” 19, 
Did her ready Love exprefle; * 
1n Delights our Pains (hall geaſe, 
Andour War be cur'd by Peace; 

We will count our Griefs ”"__ Bliſſes, 
Thouſand Torments, Thouland Kifles, 


Cxlia 
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Czxlia weeping. 
A Dialogue. 


\ Lover, 
g Ay gentle God of Love, inCa/:a's Breſt, 
Can Joy and Grief together reſt ? 
Love. 
No; for thoſe differing Paſſions are, 
Nor in one Heart at once can ſhare. 
. Lover. 
Why grieves hers then at once, and joyes, 
Whillt it anothers Heart deſtroyes ? 
| Love, 
Miſtaken Man |! that Grief (he ſhowes, 
Is but what martyr'd Hearts diſcloſe 
Which in her Breaſt tormented lye, 
And Life can neither hope, nor dy. 
Lover. 
And yet a ſhowre of Pearly Rain | 
Dces her ſoft Cheeks fair Roſes Rain, 
Love, 
Alas | thoſe Tears you hers ſurmile, 
Are the ſad Tribute of poor Lovers Eyes, 


Chorus, 
\ Lover & Love. 
What reall then in VVomen can be known ! 
When nor their Joys, nor Sorrows are their own ? 


G 4 


T be 
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The Vow. 


Y my Life I vow, 
That my Life, art Thou 
By my Heart, and by my Eyes : 
But thy Faith denies 
To my juſter Oath t'cncline, 
For thou (ay I {wear by thine. 


By this Sigh I (wear, 

By this falling Tear, 
By the undeſerved Pains 

My griev'd Soul fuſtains. 
Now thou may't beleeve my Moan, 
Theſe are too too much my own. 


Ice & Fire. 


Aked Love, did to thine Eye, 

Chlorts, onceto warm him, fly ; 
But 1's ſubtle Flame, and Light, 
Scorch'd his Wings, and ſpoyl'd his fight. 


Forc'd from thence he went to reſt 
In the ſoft Couch of thy Breſt ; 
But there met a Froſt (o great, 

As bis Torch extinguiſh'd ſtrait. 


When poor Cxp4, thus, (conſtrain'd 
His cold Bed to leave) complain'd; 
'Laſs ! what lodging's here for Me, 

If ali Ice and Fire She be, 


Novo 
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Novo Inamoramento. 


Nd yet anew entangled, ſee 
Him, who eſcap'd the ſnare ſo late ! 
A Truce, no League thou madt with Me 
Falſe Love ! which now 1s out of date : 
Fool, to beleeve the Fire quite out, alas / 
V Vhich only laid aſleep in Embers was. 


The Sickneſs not at firſt paſt cure, 
By this Relapſe deipiſeth Art ; 
Now, treacherous Boy, thou haſt me ſure, 
Playing the V Vanton with my Heart, 
As fooliſh Children that a Bird have got, 
Slacken the Thread, but not unty the krot. 


Czlia's Eyes. 
A Daalogue. 


Lover, 


Ove | tell me ; may we Ceia's Eyes eſteem 
Or Eyes, or Stars? for Stars they ſeem, 
| Love. 
Fond, ſtupid Man / know Stars they are, 
Nor can Heaven voalt more bright or fair. 
Lovey, 
Are they or erring Lights, or fixed ? (ay, 
Love. 
Fix'd ; yet lead many a Heart aſtray, 


The 
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The Reſemblance. 


Arble (coy Cel:a ! ) *gainſt my Pray'rs thou art, 
And at thy Frown to Marble I convert, 
Love thought it fit, and Nature, thus 
To manifeſt their ſeverall Powers in us. 
Love made me Matble, Nature thee, 
To expreſs Conſtancy and Cruelty. 
Now both of us ſhall Monuments remain 
I of firm Faith, thou of Niſdain, 


Love once, Loveever, 


Hall I hopeleſs then purſue 
Sg A fair ſhadow that ſtill flies me ? 
Shall 1 till adore, and wooe 
A proud Heart that does deſpiſe me? 
I aconſtant Love may ſo, 
But alas / a fruitleſs ſheyy. 


Nt” 


Shall I by the erring Light 

Of two croſler Stars {til} ſail ? 
That do ſhine, but ſhine in ſpight, 
Not toguide, but make me fail ? 
I a wandring Courſe may ſteer, 
But the Harbour ne*c come near. 


Whilſt theſe Thoughts my Soul poſſeſs, 
Reaſon, Paſſion would o'r{way : 
Bidding me my Flames ſuppreſs, 
Or divert ſome other way : 
But what Reaſon would purſue, 
That my Heart runs counter to, 


> 
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So a Pilot bent to make 
Search for ſome untound out Land, 
Does with him the Magnet take, 
Sailing to the unknown Strand z 
But that (ſteer which way he will) 
To the loved North points (till. 


T he Pendants. - 


T9 Aſpes of Gold with Gemsthat ſhine, 
And in Enammel'd Curles do twine, - 
Why Chlorz in each Ear 
Dolt thou for Pendants wear ? 
—I now the hidden meaning gueſs : 
Thoſe Myſtick ſigns expreſs 
The (tings thine Eyes do dart 
Killing as Snakes into my Heart - 
And ſhew that to my Prayers 
Thine Ears are deaf as theirs, 


The ſweet «Meat. 


Thou gav'it melate to cat 
A ſweet without, but within, bitter Meat - 
As it thou would'ſt have ſaid, Here, taſte in this 
What Celia 15. 


But if there ought to be 
A likenels( deereſt | )*twixt thy gift and thee, 
VVhy firſt what's ſweet in thee ſhould TI not taſte, 
The bitterlaſt ? 


Volets 
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Violets in Thaumantia's 
Loſome, 


VVice happy Violets ! that fiſt had Birth 
In the warm Spring, when no frokts nip the Earth; 
Thrice happy now; ſince you tranſplanted are 
Unto the {weeter Boſome of my Fair. 
And yet poor Flowers ! I pitty your hard Fate, 
You have but chang'd, not better'd your Eltate ; 
What boots it you t* have fcap'd cold Winters breath, 
To find, likeme, by Flames a ſudden death ? 


The Dream. 


Air ſhadow ! faithleſs as my Sun ! 
Of peace ſhe robs my Mind, 
And to my Senſe, which relt doth ſhun, 
T hou art no icfs unkind. 


| 
| 
, 
| 
; 


She my Addreſs diſdainfull flies, 
And tkou like her art fleet ; 
* The reall Beauty ſhe denies, 
And thon the Counterfeit, 


To croſs my inrocent deſires, 
And make my Gricts extreme, 
A Cruell Miſtris thus conlpires 
With a deluſive Dream. 


An 
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An old Shepbeard to a young 
Nympb. 


* Corn me not Fair becauſe you ſee 
x }My Hairs are white ; what if they be? 
Think not 'canſe in your Checks appear 
Freſh (prings ef Roſes all the year, 
And mine, like Winter, wan and old, 
My Love hike Winrer ihculd be cold : 
See in the Garland which you wear | 
How the ({weet bluſhing Roſes there 
With pale-hu'd Lillies do comvine ? 
Be taught by them ; folet us Joyn. 


Beauty encreaſed by Pity. 


% is true ; thy Beauty, (which before 
Did dazle each bold gazers Eye, 
And forc'd even Rebell-Hearts t' adore, 
Or from its conqueriog ſplendour fly ) 
Now ſhines with new encreaſe of Light, 
Like Cymthia at her tull,more bright. 


Yet though thou glory in th' Increaſe 
Of ſo much Beauty deerelt Fair 
They err who think this great Accels, 
(Of which all Eyes th Admirers are } 
Or Art, or Nature's gift ſhould be : 
Learn then the hidden Cauſe from Me. 


Pity 


"S (108) 
Pitty in thee, in me deſire | 

Firſt bred ; (before, I durſt but aime 
At fair Reſpe& ) now that cloſe fire 

Thy Love hath fann'd into a flame ; 


Which mounting to its proper Place, 
Shines like a Glory 'dout thy Face. 


Weeping and Kiſſing. 


| A Kils I begg'd ; but ſmiling, Shee 
| Deny'd it Me - 
When (trait,her Cheeks with tears o'r flown, 
(Now kinder grown) 

What (miling ſhee'd not let me have. 
She weeping gave. 

Then you whom ſcornfull Beauties aw, 
Hope yet Relict 

For Love,/who Tears from Smiles)can draw 
Pleaſure trom Grief, 


T he Dilemma. 


S poor Srrephon (whom hard Fate 
{ X Slave to Chloris Eyes decreed ) 
By his crucll fair one fate, 
Whillt his fat Flocks graz'd along : 
To the Muſick of his Reed, 
This was the ſad Shepheards Song, 


_ 
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From thoſe tempting Lips 1f 1 

May not ſtcala Kiſs (my Dear!) 
I ſhall longing pine and dye : 
And a Kiſs if I obtain, 

My Heart fears (thine Eyes ſo near ) 
By their lightning twill be ſlain. 

Thus I know npt what to try ; 

This I know yet, that I dye. 


| ( bange defended. 


| B—- Chlors, leave, prethee no more 
With want of Love, or Lightnels Charge Me: 
*Cauſe thy Looks captiv'd me before, 

May not anothers now enlarge me ? 


He, whoſe miſguided Zeal hath long 
Pay'd Homage to ſome Stars pale light, 

Better enform'd, may without wrong 
Leave that,t' adore the Queen of Night, 


Then if my Heart, which love (erv'd thee, 
Will to Car:»tha now encline ; 

Why term'd inconſtant ſhould it be, 
For bowing 'fore aricher (brine ? 


Cenlure that Lover's ſuch, whoſe will 
Inferiour Objects can entice 

VVho changes forthe better till, 
Makes that a Vertue, you call Vice, 


The 


| (1 10) 
The eMicrocoſme. 


An of himfelt's alittle V Vorld, but join'd 
VVith VVoman, VVoman for that end defigh'd , 
(Hear cruell fair One whilſt I this rehearie ! ) 
He makes up then a compleat Univerſe. 
Man like this ſublunary V Vorld is, born 
The ſport of two croſs Planets, Love, and Scorn : 
V Voman the other V Vorld reſembles well, 
In whole Looks Heavn js, in whole Breaſt is Hell. 


7 be Defeat. 


Ainſt {elinda's Marble Breſt 
All his Arrows having {pent, 
And in vain each Arrow ent , 
Impotent, unarmed Love, 
Jn a ſhady Myrtle Grove 
Layd himdowatoreſt. 


*Soon 35 [ayd, alleep he fell : 

And a Srake, in (as he ſlept) 

To his empty Quiver crept. 

VVhen fair Ch/ors, whole (oft Heart 

Love had wounded, (ard its (mart 
Lovers velit can tell) 


This Advantage having ſpy'd; 
Of his Quiyer, and his Bow 
Thought to roo her fleeping Foe : 
Softly going then about 
To have feiz'd upon them ; out 
Strait the Snake did glide. - _YVit 
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With whoſe Hides frighted, ſhe, 
(Nimbly ſtarting back again) 
Thus did to her ſelf complain : 
Never cruell Archer} never 
( Full,or empty ) does thy Quiver 

Want a ſting for Me. 


Amore ſecreto. 


Content thy (elf fond Heart / nor more 


Let thy clote Flames be ſeen ; 
|f thou with covert Zeal adore 

Thy Saint enſhrin'd within, 
Thou halt thy Feaſt, as well as they 
t unto Love keep open Holy-day. 


0 his Religion, all are free 
To ſerve him as they may. 

n publick ſome, and ſome there be | 
Their vows in private pay. | $ 
Love that does to all Hnmours bend, . 

dmits of ſeverall Waijes unto one End, 


«t wilt thou not repining ceaſe ! 
Still doſt thou murmurs vent? 
tubborn, Rebellious Zealot, peace / 
Nor ſign of Diſcontent 
So much as in one ſigh afford ; 
or to the Wife in Love, cachſigh,s a Word: 


, H A 
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eA Maid in Love with a Youth 


blind of one Eye. 


Tax 2 Sable Cloud benight 

One of thy fair Twins of Light, 

Yet the other brighter ſeems, 

As 't had robb'd its Brother's Beams ; 

Or both Lights to one were run, 

Of two Stars, now made one Sun. 
Cunning Archer / who knows yet 

But thou wink'{t my Heart to hit / 

Cloze the other too, and All 

Thee the God of Love will call. 


T be broken Faith. 


'þ Ately by cleer Thames his ſide, 
Fair Lycorz I eſpy'd 

With the Pen of ber white hand 

Theſe words printing on the Sand : 
None Lycoris doth approve 

But Mirtillo for her Love. 

Ahfalſe Nymph 1 thoſe Words were fit 
1n Sand only to be writ : 

For the quickly riſing Streams 

Of Oblivion, and the Thames, 

In alittle Moments ſtay 

From the Shore waſh'd clean away 
What thy hand had there imprelt, 

And Miriillo from thy Breſt, 


Com 
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tothe River. 


Leer Brook! whichby thy ſelf art chac'd, 
And from thy ſelf doſt fly as falt, 
Stay here a little z and in Brief 

Hear the ſad Story of my Grief ; 
Then, haſting to the Sea, declare 

Her Waves not half ſo bitter are. 


Tell her how Sy{via ( ſhe who late 
Was the ſole Regent of my Fate) | 
Hath yeelded up her ſweeteſt Breath, 
Ia the belt Time of Life, to Death: 
Who proud of ſuch a Vicory, 

At once triumphs o'r Love, and Me. 


But more (Alas !) I cannot ſpeak ; 

Sighs ſo my {adder Accents break, 
Farewell kind Floud ! now take thy Way, 
And like my Thoughts, (till reltleſs, (tray ; 
It we retarded have thy Courlſe, 

Hold ! with theſe Tears thy ſpeed inforce. 


(omplaint on the Death of Sylvia, 
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A Shepheard inviting a Nymph 
zo bu ( ottage. 


'Þ x ! onyond' Mountain ſtands my humble Cot, 
Gainſt Sun and Wind by ſpreading Oaks ſecur'd; 
And witha Fence of Quickſet round 1mmur'd, 

That of a Cabban, make * a fhady Grot. 

My Garden's there : o'r which, the Spring hath ſpread 
A flowry Robe z where thou may'lt gather Polies 
Ot Gilliflowers, Pinks, Jelflomines, and Roles, 

Sweets for thy Boſome, Garlands for thy Head. 


Down from that Rocks ſide runs a purling Brook 
In whoſe unſullied Face, 
(Though thine needs no new Grace, ) 
Thou maylt, as thou think beſt, compoſe thy Look, 
And there thine own fair ObjeR made, 
Try which (judg'd by the River ) may by ſaid 
The greater Fire. 
That which my Breſt feels, or thy Eyes inſpire. 


To Ligurinus. - 
Horat, Carm,1. 4.04. 10. Paraphraſtice, 


Ruel, and fair 1 when this ſoft down, 
(Thy Youths bloom, )ſhall to briſtles grow 3 
And thele fair Curls thy ſhoulders crown, 
Shall ſhed, or cover'd be with ſnow : 


wt 


a 
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When thoſe bright Roſes that adorn 
Thy Checks (hall wither quite away) 
And in thy Glaſs (now made Time's icorn) 
Thou ſhalt thy changed Face ſurvey. 


Then, ah then /ſighing ) thou'it deplore 
Thy Ill-ſpent Youth ; and wiſh, in vain, 
Why had I not thoſe thoughts before ? 
Or come not my firſt Looks again ? 


The Penitent Murderer. 


T heoorit,, Idyl. 31. 
Fit vigge) Adoncy, 


VV Hen Venus ſaw Adonu dead, 
His Treſſes ſoyl'd, his Colour fled, 
She ſtrait her winged Loves commands 
To bring the crucll Boar in Bands, 
They, the Woods nimbly ranging, found 
The penſive Beaſt,and brought him bound : 
This drags along the captiv'd foe, 
That pricks him forward with his Bow. 
With trembling Reps the Boar drew nigh, 
For he fear'd angry Yenu Eye. 
—T* whom thus the [pake:O thou theWorit, 
Or all wild Beaſts, and moſt accurſt / 
Was't thou with wounding Turks didſt tear 
This whiter Thygh ? thou kill my Dear ? 

To whom the Boar reply'd, I (wear 
By thy ſelf Jenxs, by thy Dear, 
By theſe my Bonds, theſe Hunters, 1 
Meant to thy Love no Injury b 

3 
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(116) 

But gazing on him, as ſome fair 
Statue, unapt the flames to bear 
Deſire had kindled in my Brelt, 
To ki(s his naked Thigh1 preſt , 
And kiſſing, kill'd him : wherefore theſe, 
Thele murd ring Tusks, doom as you pleale. 
(For why alas / Teetb dol bear 
That uſeleſs and enamour'd are ?) 
Or if a puniſhment too ſmall 
You yet think that, take Lips and All. 

But Yenxz, pittying the Beaſt, 
Commands that (trait he be releas'd ; 
Who to the Woods ne'r went again, 
But liv'd as one of Yer Train : 
And coming one Day near a Fire, 
Quench'd there the flames of his Deſire. 


The Shepheard. 


T heocrit, Idyl.21. 

Air Emzical ſweetly would have kit, : 

But was with ſcorn, and this 1eproach diſmilt. 
Hence ! what? a Shepheard,and yet hope from Mc 
For ſuch a Grace? We kils vo Clowns, faith the. 
My Lips I would not with a kits fo vile 
As thine, ſo much as in a Dream defile. 

Lord / how thou look'it ? how like a Lubber {port'ſt ? 

What fine diſcourſe thou haſt ? how ſweetly court'it ? 

How loft thy Beard is ? and how neat thy Hair ? 

Thy Lips like fick meos bluſh, and thy bands are 

White as an Erhrops : fogh / thou ſtink'lt, out, quick, 

Carrion / be gone ; leſt thy ſmell make me ſick. 

Th-1in her Breſt thrice ſpitting, me a sKew 

(Mumbling t her ſelf ) from Head to foot doth view. 
Such 
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Such Pride in her ſelf-Natter'd Beauty takes, 
Whilſt in Deriſion Mouths at Me ſhe makes. 

This ſcorn my bloud inflam'd, and red I grew 
With anger, like a Roſe new bath'd in Dew. 
She went her way, and left me vext, to ice 
I ſhould by ſuch a Huſwife lighted be» 

Say Shepheards | am I not a handſome Lad ? 
Or hath ſome God transform'd, and lately made 
M' another Man ? for once I'd a good face - 
And that (as Ivy Trees ) my Beard did grace; 
My Locks like Smallage 'bout my Temples twin'd ; | 
And my white Front "þove my black Eye-brows ſhin d. 
My Eyes more lovely than Minerva's were, 
Than Curds my Lips more ſoft. and ſweeter far 
My Words than Honey : play too, would you knew't, 
If weetly can; on Pipe, Shalm, Reed, and Flute. 
There's not a Country Lals but likes, as paſſes, 
And loves me too - all but your City Laſles; 
Who, 'cauſe a Shepheard, me without regard 
(Fotſooth ! ) pals by, alas | they never heard 
How Bacchz on the Plains did Oxen tend, 
And Venus to a Shepheards Love did bend, 
And his fat Flocks on Phrygia» Mountains kept, 
Or lov'd in Woods, and for ,£denrs wept. 
VVhat was Endymion but a Shepheard ? whom 
The Moon affeted, and from Heaven would come 
Tolye whole Nights on Latmws with the Boy. 
A Shepheard (Rhea )too was once thy Joy : 
And oh, how mavy {capes ove did(t thou make 
From J#no's Bed for a young Shepheard's ſake ? 
But Exnrca alone doth Swains deſpiſe, 
And'bove thoſe Goddelles her felt doth prize. 
Vexns no more thou with thy Love may'lt keep 


1n Town, or Hill ; alone thoa now mult ſleep, 
The 
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The Paſtorall Wooing. 
Daphnis, and Shepbeardeſs. 


T heocrit, Idyl, 28. 
Daphns. 


Art the Swain, away coy Helen bare : 
AndI, a Swain, am kiſs'd by one more fair, 


Shepheardeſ*. 
Brag not rude Hind ; Kifles are empty things. 
D aphnzs. 
" From empty Kiſſes yet ſweet pleaſure ſprings. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Fl waſh my mouth, wipe off thy Kiſſes ſtain. 
D aphns. 
Wip'lt thou thy Lips ? then let us kils again. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Gokiſs your Cows ; you fit to kiſs a Maid ! 
D ap} ns. 
Be not ſo proud : your youth will quickly fade. 
| Shepheardeſs, 


Grapes though they're dry, yet (till are Grapes we {c<. 
And Roſes although wither'd, Roſes be. 
| D aphnics. 
Let's ſit and talk beneath this Myrtles ſhade. 
Shepheardeſs. 
No; your ſmooth Tongue me once before betraid, 
D aphnsg. | 
Beneath theſe Elms then fit and hear me play. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Play toyour ſelf ; Inot your Muſick weigh, 
| | Daphns. 
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Daphns. 
Take heed leſt thou the Wrath of Yenss find ! 
Shepheardeſs. 
Venus her worſt ; be but Diana kind, 
D aphnz.. 
Oh ſay not fo : leſt her excited Rage 
Thee in unextricable Snares ingage. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Do what ſhe can, find we Diana's Grace. 
Hold off your hands, or elſe 1'l (cratch your Face, 
Daphns. 
Love, which no Maid er did, thou muſt not fiy. 
Shepheardeſs. 
By Pa» 1 will ; why doſt thou preſs jo nigh ? 
Daphns. 
1 fear he*l make thee (ſtoop to thy firſt Love, 
Shepheardeſs. 
Though woo'd by many, none I did approve. 
Daphne. 
Among[t thoſe many, here,behold 11 ſue. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Why, my kind Friend, what would'ſt thou have me do? 
The married Life with troubles is repleat. 
Daphne. 
No Cares, Joys only Marriage doth beget. 
Sbepheardeſs. 
They ſay, Wives of their Husbands live in fear. 
D aphnis. 
Of whom do Women? rather domineer. 
Shepheardeſs. 
But thought of Child-bed Pains makes me afraid. 
Daphnz. 
Diana, whom thou ſerv'ſt, will be thy Aid, 
| Shep- 
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Shepheardeſs. 
But bearing Children will my Beauty wrong, 
Daphniz. 
In Children thou wilt ſee thy ſelf [ſtill young. 
'  Shepheardeſs. 
What Dowry wilt thou give if I conſent ? 
Daphus., 
My Flocks, my Groves, my Fields, bethou content. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Swear, that, when married,thou wilt ne'r forlake me. 
D aphns. 
By Pas I willnot, ſo thou pleale to take me. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Thou'lt give me Beds, and Houſe, and Sheep to breed? 
D aphnz. 
Both Houſe, and Beds, and the fair Flocks I feed. 
Shepheardeſs. 
What (hall I to my aged Father ſay ? 
Daphng. 
He, when he hears my Name, will ſoon give way« 
Shepheardeſ*s, 
How art thou call'd ? for Nam<s do often pleaſe. 
Daphns. 
D aphns my Name, my Father's Lyciges, 
My Mother's Nomea. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Of an honeſt Line 
Thou convſt, nor we of no more mean than thir.e- 
D aphzuzs. 


Yet not ſo great to make your Pride aſpire, 

For, as Itak't, CHMenalcas is your Sire. 
Shepheardeſs, 

Shew me your Stalls, and Groves. 


Daphnt:. 


's 
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Daphns. 
Comelet thine Eyes 
VVitnels how high my Cypreſs Trees doriſe. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Feed Goats whilſt I ſurvay the Shepheard's Bounds. 
D aphnu. 
Graze Bullocks whilſt I ſhew the Nymph my Grounds, 
Sh-pheardeſs. 
VVhat doit ? why thruſt'it thy hand inzo my Breſt ? 
D aphne. 
Thus thy ſoft, ſwelling Boſome ſhould be preſt. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Help Pa» | 1 faint ; Swain, take thy band away. 
Daphbszs, 
Fear not ſweet Nymph ; nor tremble with diſmay, 
Shepheardeſs. 
'Twill ſpoyle my Coat ſhould I 1'th* dutt be thrown. 
Daphns. 
No; fee ! on this foft hide 11 lay thee down. 
Shephearaeſs. 
Ah Me / why haſt thou loos d my Virgin Zoxe ? 
Daphns. 
To YVeuns this be an Oblation. 
Shepheardeſs, 
Heark / lee / ſome body cames ; 1 hear a Noiſe. 
D aphnzs. 
Tae Cypreſs Trees are whiſpering of our Joyes, 
Shepheardeſs. 
Tt' haſt torn my Cloaths, and me quite naked layd. 
Daphns. 
?] give thee better. 
Shepheardeſs. 


VVords no ceeds &c paid, 


Daphns, 
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D aphns. 
Would I could ſend my ſoul into thee now ! 
Shepheardeſs. 
Oh Phebe, pardon ! I have broke my Vow. 
Daphns. 
A Calfto Love, a Bull to Yenxs burn. 
Shepheardeſs. 
A Maid I came, a Woman ſhall return . 
Daphns. 
And be a Mother-Nurle to pretty Boyes. 
Shepheardeſs. 
Thus intertalk'd they 'mid'ſt the ative Joyes 
Of cloſs Embraces ; when at length they roſe, 
And being up, to feed her Flock he goes 
With bluſhing Face, but with a lightlome Heart, 
Whillt to his Heards he no leſs pleas'd doth part, 


On the Pitture of 1 carus 


in Wax. 


\F 7 Hat once did unto thee impart 
VV means of Neath ; by happy Art 


Now thee reſtores to lite again :; 

Yet ſtillremember to refrain 

Ambitious Flights; nor ſoartoo nigh 

The Sun of an inflaming Eye 

For ſo thou may'ſt, ſcorcht by thoſe Beams, 
In Aſhes dye;as once 1n Streams, 


Aarine, 


On 


Sd © 
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Ona Marble Statue of Nero, which 
fallgng kill a Child. 


Marino, 


His Statue, bloudy Nere does preſent ; 
To Tyrants a fad Document. 
Though Marble , on his Baſis yet ſo faft 
He ſtood not, but he fell at laſt. 
And ſeems as when he liv'd, as cruell till, 
He could not fall, but he muſt kill, 


On Paula. 


Mart , 1.9. Epig.5. 


Pa 


Ain ſhee'd have Priſc#s; and who blame her can? 
But hee'l not have her : and who'l blame the Man ? 


On an [ll Husband and Wife. 


Mart, 1,8. Eprer. 34. 


Ch both of you ſo likein Manners be, 
Thou the worſt Husband, and the worſt Wife ſhe, 
I wonder, you no better ſhould agree, 
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On Candidus,a rich +M ifer. 
Mart.l, 3, Fpig. 26, 


' A lone thondoſt enjoy a fair Eſtate, 

£ A Alone rare /yrrhine Veſleis, golded Plate ; 
Alone rich Wines dolt drink ; and haſt for None 
A Heart, nor Wit but for thy ſelf alone. 

None ſhares with thee, it is deny'd by no man ; 
But Candids, thou haſt a Wife that's Common. 


On Eaſlus a Pittifull Poet. 


Mart. l. 6 Epior, 53. 


VV writ'it thou of Thyeftes, Colchis hate, 
Andromache,or Niobes (ad Fate? 


Dercalion (Baſſus !) better far would fit, 
Or Phaeton, believe me, with thy Wit. 


- OnaByykilldly the fall of 


an leeſicle. 


Mart,l. 4. Epiz.1s. 


VV Her ſtreams from//ipſan Pipes Poyt Capen pow'ts, 
And the Stones moyltned are with conſtant 
A drop congeal'd to a ſharp 1ceſicle (ſhow'rs, 
On a Child's Throat that ſtood beneath it, fell, 

And 
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And when the Wretches Fate diflolv'd it had, 
Melted away in the warm VVound jit made. 
V Vhat may not cruell Fate ? or where will not 
Death find usout, if V Vater Throats can cut ? 


On Neſtor awhiſperer. 


Mart, l, 3. Epig. 28, 


Hou wonder't ariszs Ears ſhould ſmell ſo ]Il : 
They may thank thee ; thou whiſper'lt in'em (till, 


On Martinia, an old, old,leacherous--- 


Mart,l.3. Epigr. 32. 


V Hat ? canſt thou not with an old V Voman bed 
Thou crieſt ? —yes - but thou art not old but 
VVe could with Hecuba, or Niobe (dead. 
Make ſhift , but then (/arrinia 1) it muſt be 
Before the one 


Into 3 Bitch be turn'd, t'other to Stone. 


On Philomule, a needy N ewes- 


monger . 


Mart . I. 9. Epig. 35. 


O gain a Supper,thy (ſhift (Philowsnſe ! ) 
Te to vent lies, inſtead of Truths, for News : EY 
ou 


(126) 
Thou knowſt what Pacorss intends to do, 
Can'ſt count the German Troops and Sarmats too. 
The Dacian General's Mandates dolt profels 
To know, and Vi&ories before the Expreſs. 
How oft it rains in ./£gypt, thou as well, 
And Number of the Ly6:a» Fleet, canſt tell. 
VVhom 7eor inthe next Quinquatrian Games 
(#ſar will crown, thy knowing Longue proclames : 
Come, leave theſe ſhifts : thou this Night (Philomoſe) 
Shalt ſup with Me ; but, nor a word of News. 


On Aulus a Poet-Hater. 


Aurt.l.$, Epig.63. 


Hlus Loves Theſtius, him Alex fires; 
Perhaps he too, our Hyacinth dehres ; 
Go now, and doudt it Pocts be approves, 
When the Delights of Poets Aulus Loves ! 


On Lentinus,being troubled with 
an A gue, 


Mut l,12.Epiect7. 


Entinus 1] thou doſt nought but fume, and fret, 
To think thy Ague will not leave thee yet. 
Why? it goes with thee ; bathes as thou doff do, 
Eats Muſhromes, Oylters, Sweet-breads, wild Boar too, 
Ott drunk by thee with Falern Wine is made, 
Nor Cecnu6 drinks unleſs with ſnow allay'd ; 
Tum- 


(127) 
Tumbles in Roſes dawb'd with unRuous ſweets, 
Sleeps upon Down bet ween pure Cambrick ſheets, 
Ard when thus well it fares with thee, would(t thou 
Haveit to go unto poor Damma now ? 


To Priſcas. 


Mart, l,8, Epigr. 1x. 


VV a rich Wife (Priſcs:) I willnot wed, 

As thou ? — I would not havemy Wife, my 
Husbands ſhould have ſuperiority; (Head: 
So Man and Wife can only equall be. 


On Phoebus that wore leather Caps. 
Afart . Epig. 


WAVE thou a Kidskin Cap putt'it on 
To hide the Baldneſs of thy Crown, 


On jeſted wittily, who led, 
Phebns,that thou hadit ſhod thy Head. 


On Horace a poor fellow. 


Mart l,q, Epiar.2. 


Orace alone, 'mongſt all the Company, 

Ina black Gown the Plays did lately ſee. 
Whilſt both the Commons, and the Knights of Rowe, 
Senate, and Ceſar all in white did come. <0 
we es _— = ap I When 
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When ſtrait it mow'd apace ; ſo he the ſight 
Beheld as well as all the reſt, in white. 


On a Swallow torn in Peeces by 


( 

( 

\ 
her Fellowes. [ 

C 

: T 

Mart. l. 5. Epig. 67. c 

T Hen for their winterHomes the Swallows mad, 4 
One'gainſt the Cuſtome in her old Net (taid, Q 
Pe 


The reſt at Spring return'd, the Crime perceive, 
And the offending Bird of Life bereave. 


Late yet ſhe ſuffer'd, ſhe deſerv'd before, | } 
But chcen when ſhe 1n Peeces /ty- tore. , . 


To Apollo purſuing Daphne. þ: 
Auſon. b 


Hrow by thy Bow, nor let thy Shafts appear, 
She lies not thee, but does thy weapons fear, 0 


De Erotio Puella. 


Mart, 1.5. Epigr. 38. 


Sie: (who than down of aged Swans more fair, 
More foft was than Ga/efian Lambkins are; 
More beautious than thoſe Shels Lacrinws ſhews, 

' OrStones which Erythrean Waves diſcloſe ; 
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Smooth as the Elephants new poliſh'd Tooth, 

V Vhiter than Lilljies in their Virgin Growth, 

Or Snow new fallen; the cotour of whole Treſles 
Outvy'd the German Cuiles, or Betick Fleeces; 

V Vhoſe Breath the Peſtaz Rofaries excelFd, 

The hony in Hymertian Hives diltill'd, 

Or chafed Ambers ſcent : with whom conferr'd 
The Phemx was but thought a common Bird ) 

She, ſhe, in this new Tomb yet warm, doth lye, 
VVhom the (tern hand of craell Dettiny 

In her ſixth year, e'r quite expir'd, ſnatch'd hence, 
And with her all my belt Joyes : yet *gainlt allſenſe 


Pets perlwades me not to grieve for ber; 
tye,ſaies he, (whilſt his bair he ſeems to tear ) 
Art not aſham'd to moufn thus for a Slave ? 
bave a Wite laid newly in the Grave, 
ar, rich, and noble, zer 7 10+ you ſee. 

what than Pers can more hardy be ? 
o ſorrow fure a heart like his can kill, 


0n Mancinus a Prating Braggart. 


Muart.l. 4. Fpig. 61. 


| Hou mad'ſt thy Brags that late to thee a Friend 
A hundred Crowns did for a Preſent ſend : 
tour days ſince (when with the Wits we met ) 
tou ſaid{t Pomprllatoo ( or I forget ) 
Ve thee a rich Suite worth a thouſand more, 


'hath gain'd * ten thouſand Pounds, yet he [ives ſtill, » vy all 
| VVifc, 11 


Scarlet of 7 re with gold embroyder'd o'r 3 | * Al dt 
* o I - wy And purpoſiy | 
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And ſwor'ſt that Madam Baſſa ſent theelate 
Two Em'rald Rings, the Lady Ce/ia, Plate. 
And yeſterday, when at the Play we were, 
At comming forth, thou told'lt me in my Ear, 
There fell to thee that Morning, the belt part 
Of Fourſcore Pounds per Amnum next thy Heart. 
What wrong have I thy poor Friend done thee, that 
Thou thus ſhouldſt torture me ® Leave, leave this Chat 
For pitties ſake ; or if thou'lt not forbear, 
Tell me then ſomething that I'd gladly hear. 


7 


On Picens. 


Mart 1,8, Epig.61. 


[cens the Backſide of his Book doth fill 
With tedious Epigrams ; yet takes it ill 
Pheb:i:s ſhould ſhew himlclt his Back Friend (ti11. 


On Caius, one of large Promiſes,but 
ſmall Performances. 


Mart, 1.10-Ep/7,16, 


F not to give, but ſay ſo, giving be, 

Cot1s ! tor giving we will vie with thee, 
What er the Spaniard in Galician Feilds 
Digs up, what the gold Stream of Tagas yields, 
What the tann'd /ndian dives for inthe deep, 
Orin its Neſt th' Arabion Bird doth keep, 
The wealth which Tyriaz Caldrons boyl ; reccive 
Bll this, and more ; buz fo as thou dot give. 

To 
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To Poſthumus, an 1] Liver. 


Mart d.s. Epier.58. 


Cal thou cry'ſt to morrow 1 live well : 

But when will this to morrow come ? canlt tell ? 
How far is't hence ? or where is't to be found ? 

Or upon Parthran, or Armenian Ground ? 

Priams, or Neſtors years by this 't has got ; 

] wonder for how much it might be bought ? 

T how'le lrve to morrow ? —'tis too late to day : 

Hee's wile who yeſterday, I liv'd, can (ay. 


To Thelefinus. 


Aart 1,3. Epier,go. 


Hou think th' haſt ſhewnthy ſelf a mighty friend, 
*'Cauſe at my Sute thou fifty Pounds didl(t lend : 
But if thou, rich, tor lending, may'it be (aid 
So great a Friend : what 1, who Poor, repaid ? 


On Cinna a bold Suter. 


Mart.l, 3. Epigr.60, 


Hou ſay (t *eis nothing that thou ask'{t me ; Why, 
If thou ask'lt nothing, nothing I deny, 


T3 The 
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T he bappy life. T o Julius Martialis. 


Mart. 1, 10, Fpig. 47. 


Hoſe things which make life truly bleſt, 
Sweetelt Aariial hear exprelt : 
Wealth left, and not from Labour growing ; 

A gratefvll ſoyl, a Hearth (till glowing z 
No Strife, ſmall Buſineſs, Peace of Mind, 
Quick Wit, a Body well jnclin'd, 

Wile Innocence, Friends of one Heart, 
Cheap Food, a Tablz withour Art ; 
Nights which nor Cares, nor Surfets know, 
Nodull, yet a chaſte Bedfellow 3 

Sleeps which the tedious Hours contra& ; 
Be what thou mayſt be , nor exaRt 
Ought more ; nor thy laſt Hour of breath 
Fear, nor with wiſhes baſtcn Death. 


Epitaphium Glaucz. 
AHMart l. 6, Epiz. 2 8, 


Ere Meliors Freed-man, known ſo well, 
Who by all Rome lamented, fell, 

His deareſt Patrons ſhort-liv'd Joy, 

Glaucias, beneath this Stone doth lye, 

Neer the Flaminian Way interr'd - 

Chaſt, modeſt, whom quick Wit preferr'd 

And happy Forme,whototwelve paſt, 

SFarce one year adged ; that, his Laſt, 


Si 


ws AqH4 i.o twat 
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If Paſſenger thou weep'lt for ſuch a Loſs, 
Mayſt thou ne'r mourn for any other Crols. 


T o Sextas. 


Mart 1.2, Epig. 3}. 


Y Ouſay y*ow nothing ; and 'tis true you (ay z 
For he ows only, who hath means to pay. 


7 o Maximus. 


Mart l.7. Epig .72 h 


H' E/quilie a Houſe of thine doth ſhow 

Mount eFveriive, and the Patrician Row. 
Hence Cybells Fane, thence Yeſt«'s thou doſt view; 
From this th' Old Zepiter,from that the New; 
Where ſhall I meet thee ? in what Quarter, tell? 
He that does every where, does no where dwell. 


To Stella. 


Mart,l,7. Epizr.35. 


V Fn my poor Y'i/la could not ſtorms ſuſtain, 
Nor watry ove , but {iwam in Flouds of Rain, 
Thou ſent'ſt me Tyles, wherewith to make a Fence 
'Gainſt the rade Tempelts ſudden violence. 
We thank thze Sre//a: but cold Winter's near, 
Tae Villa's coverd, not the Villager. 
$ 3 £008 Ox 
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On Parthenopxus. 


Mart.l. 11. Fpig. 87. 


5 þ- DoQor, that he may aſſwage the Pain 

Of thy ſore Throat, which a (harp Cough doth (train, 
Preſcribesthee Hony, ſweet- meats, luſcious Pies, 

Or what e'r elſe ſtills fretfull Childrens cries : 

Yet leav'lt thou not thy coughing : now we ſee 

'Tisno ſore Throat, but 1weet Tooth troubles thee. 


On Philznus. 


Mart, 1,11. Epigr.\02, 


F how Phi/enus may be ſtil'd 

A Father,who ne r got a Child 
Thow'd'ſt know ; Davsxs can tell thee jt, 
Who is a Poct and ne'r writ 


T he Choice of his «Miſtris. 


M art.l. Eyrer, 


would not have a V Vench with ſuch a V Vaſte 
As might be well with a Thumb-Ring embrac'd ; 
V Vhole bony Hips, which out on both ſides ſtick, 
Might ſerve for Graters, and whoſe lean Knees prick ; 
One, which 3 ſaw does in her back-Bone bear, 
And in her Rump beloy carries a Spear, 
| . | Nor 
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Nor would I have her yet of Bulk ſo groſſe | 
That weigh'd ſhould break the Scales at th* market-croſs; 
A meer unfathom'd lump of Greaſe ; no, that 
Like they that will ; *tis Fleſh I love, not Fat, 


To Sextus. 


Mart.l.2, Epige55. | 


* Extus thou willſt that I ſhould ſhow 
Thee Honoagr, where I love would ow ; 
And [ obeylince*tis thy will, 
By Me thou ſhalt be honour'd ſtill : 
But Sexrz if thou'lt honour'd be, 
Thou ſhalt not then be lov'd by Me. 


On Baucis, an old drunken (rone. 


Antholeg. Grac. 


Aucis the Bane of Pots, what time ſhe lay 
Sick of a Feaver, thus to Fove did pray ; 
If I eſcape this Fit, I vow to take 
Theſe hundred Suns no drink but from the Lake ; 
Wanting her wonted Cups, (now paſt all doubt 
Of Danger) ſhe one day this ſhift tound out, 
She takes a Sive, and through the bottome pries z 
So ſhe at once a hundred Suns eſpics. | 


On 


(136) 


On ( aptain Anfa, « bragging 


Runaway. 
Caſumire. 

VV Hilſt timorous A»ſalead his Martial Band 

'Gainſt the Invaders of his Native Land , 
Thus he beſpake his Men before the Fight : 
Courage my Mates, let's dine, for we to Night 
Shall Sup (faics he )in Heaven : this having ſaid, 
*Soon as the threatning Enſigns were diſplaid, 
And the loud Drums and Trumpets had proclam'd 
Defiance "twixt the Hoaſts, he, /who ne'r ſham'*d 
At Loſs of Honour ) fairly ran away, 
' When being ask'd, how chance he would not ſtay 
And go along with them to ſup in Heaven ? 
Pardon me Friends (aid he) I falt this Even. 


To Fuſcus, 


Mart l. 1. Epig.55« 


[| F Fuſcss thou haſt room for one Friend more, 
(For well I know thou every where haſt ſtore ) 
Let me compleat the Liſt ; nor be thought e'r 


The worſe 'canſe New ; ſuch once thy old friends were * 


But try if he you for yoar New Friend take, 
May bappily an old Companion make. 


On 
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On Marcus Anton: Primus 
hu Pifure. 


'Mart,l.lo. Epig.32. 


T- His PiAture, which with Violets you ſee 
And Roſes deckt, askſt thou whoſe it may be ? 
Such was Antonizs in his Prime of Years, 
Who here ſtill young, though he grow old, appears. 
Ah ! could but Art have drawn his Mind in this, 
Not all the World could ſhew a fairer Peece. 


Horat. 


& Eeſt thou not, how Socrates Head, 
(For all it's Height) ſtands covered 
With a white Perriwigg of Snow ? 
Whilſt the labouring Woods below 
Are hardly able to ſuſtain 
The Weight of Winters feather'd Rain; 
And the arrelted Rivers ſtand 
Imprifon'd in an Icy Band? 
Ditpell the Cold ; andto the Fire 
Add fuell, large as it's Deſire; 
And from the Sabine Caſquelet fly 
(As free as Liberality) ; 
The Grapes rich blood, kept ſince the Sun 
His Annuall Courſe foure times bath run. 
Leaveto the Gods the reſt, who have 
Allay'd the Winds, did fiercely rave 

In 
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In Battail on the Billowy main, 
Where they did bluſtring tug for Raign, 
Sothat no lender Cyprets now, 
It's Spirelike Crown does tott'ring, bow : 
Nor aged Aſhtrees, with the ſhock 
Of Blaſts impetuous, doe rock. 

Seek not too morrow's Fate to know 3 
But what day Fortune ſhall beſtow, 
Put to a diſcreet Ulurie, 
Nor (gentle youth! ) ſo rigid be 
With froward ſcorn to diſapprove 
The ſweeter Blandiſhments of Love. 
Nor mirtbfull Revels (hun, whillt yet 
Hoary Auſterity is ſet 
Far from thy greener years ; the Field 
Or Cirqze ſhould now thy Paſtime yield ; 
Now nightly at the Howre ſele, 
And pointed Place, Loves Dialect, 
Soft whiſpers, ſhould repeated be 3 
And that kind Laughters Treacherie, 
By which ſome Virgin cloſely layd 
In dark Confinement, is betrayd : 
And now from ſome foft Arm, or Wriſt, 
A lilken Braid, or ſilver T wilt, 
Or Ring from Finger, ſhould be gain'd, 
By that too nicely not retain'd, 


Ad Pauellam edentulam. 


Mart, l.2, Epig.4t. 


og if th'art wiſe ; ſmile till, fair Maid / 
Oace the Peligaian Poet ſaid ; 


But 
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But not to all Maids ipake he this, 
Or ſpake he to all Maids Iwiſle, 
Yet not to thee; for thou art None. * 
Thy bare Gams ſhow three Teeth alone, 
Scald o'r with black and yellow Ruſt : 
If then thy Glaſſe or Me thou'lt truſt, 
Thou laughter ſhould(t no eſſe abhorre, 
T han rough Winds criſped Spariz, or 
The neat-dreſt Priſcxz the rude Touch 
Of boiſterous hands, and teare as much 
As Celia does the Sun; or more 
Than painted Baſa does a ſhowre, 
Looks thou ſhouldſt wear more grave,and ad, 
Than Hettors Wite, or Mother had : 
Never at Comedies appear ; 
All feſtive }ollities forbear ; 
And what e'c cl/e doth laughter cauſe, 
And the clos'd Lips a{under drawes. 
Thon Childlefſe Mothers ſhould(t alone, 
Or Brothers hapleſle Fates, bemoan : 
Or follow (till ſome mournfull Hearſe, 
And with ſad Tragedies converſe. 

T hen rather doe as 1 advite, 

Weep (Galla) (till, weep, it twart wile. 


Epitaph on anold drunken Crone. 


Ex Antipatr, Sidon, 


His Tomb A7aroxz holds, o'r which, dothſtand 
A Bowle, carv'd out of Flint, by MMentor's hand : 
The tipling Crone while living, death of friends * 
Ne'r toncht, nor Husbands, nor dear Childrens _ . 
is 
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This only troubles her, now dead ; to think, 
The Monnmenta!l Bowle ſhould have no drink. 


On Bibinus, a notorious Drunkard. 


Ky caliger, 


He Sot Loſer 1s drunk twice a day ; 
Bibinus only once ; now of thele, ſay, 
Which may a man the greateſt Drunkard call ? 
Bibinus (till ; for hee's drunk once fot All, 


On poor Codrus, who though blind, 


was yet in Love. 


Mart.l.3. Epig.15. 


One in all Rome, like Cogrwms truſts I find ; 
How, and ſo poor / he loves, and yet is blind. 
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*X” PoE Fong | 
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Auſonii Ludas ſeptem Sa- 


plentum, 


The P rologue. 


He ſeven Wiſemen, (that Name Times paſt apply'd 

4T Tothem, nor hath Poſterity deny'd) 
Themſelves this Day unto ycur view preſent. 
Why doſt thou bluſh Gown'd Roman ? diſcontent + 
That ſuch grave Men {hould on the Stage be brought ! 
Is't ſhame to us / *twas none to Arhens thought ; 

Whoſe Councell-Chamber was their Theater, 
True; here for Bufines ſev'rall Places are 

Aſſign'd, the Cirque for Meetings, Courts to take 
Enrollments, Forums in which Pleas to make : 

But in old Athens, and all Greece, was known 
No other Place for Buſines, but this* One, viz.the Theater, 
Which later Luxury in Rowe did raiſe, 

The Adile heretofore did build for Playes 
A Scaffold-ſtage, No-work of Carved ſtone; 
So Galbus and Murena did, tis known: 

But after, when great Men not ſparing Coſt, 
Thought it the higheſt Glory they could boaſt, 
To build for Playes a Scene more eminent, 
The Theater grew to this vaſt Extent; 

-""'K | 
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Which Pompey, Balbus, Ceſar, did inlarge ; 
Vying, which ſhonld exceed for State and Charge. 

But to what End all this ? We came not here 
Totell you who firſt built the T heater 
Or Forum, or who rais'd this Gallery ; 
But as the Prologue to a Comedy, 
In which a Heaven-lov'd Sages ; who in Verſe 
Their own Judicjous Sentences reherle, 
Known to the Learned, and perhaps to you : 
But if your Mem'ries ſhall not well renue 
Things ſpoke ſo long fince ; the Comedian ſhall, 
Who better than I knows them, tcl! you all. 


Enter Comedian. 


Thenian So/oz, Fame ſings, wrote at Delphzs 
Tr ov2v75»; whoſe ſenle, Kzow thy ſelf, IS. 
But this for Spartan Chilons many take. 
Whether this Chi/ons be, ſome queſtion make, 
Tik#'s 6p21 warge Flr : Ist hard ? 
Wee'l engliſh't ; Th' End of a long Life regard. 
But this (ſay ſome) to Creſus Sulon lung. 
From Lesbian Pitracxs this Motto ſprung, 
Tiyracs x44c5r; that's Know-T ime : But He 
By x91 here means Opportunitie. 
oi mts xav3e, Bias, did proceed 
From thee ; that is, off Men are Ill. Take heed 
You not miſtake him ; for by Ill Men here 
He means the Ignorant - the next you hear 
Is Periander's Mil m may; 
T hat is, Thowght's All in All; a Thought-full Man / 
But Lyndian Cleobulns docs proteſt | 
Keg Mirzer; dean in All is beſt. 
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Thalet, iyjia, rang I'in Cries. 
"pon a Surety preſent Damage lies, 
But this, fore thoſe who gain by it, to tell, - 
ay 'chance dilpleaſe : Now Solon comes,farwell, Ex#t, 


Enter Solon. 


De | on the Roman Stage is Solon come, 
Clad in his Grecian Ornaments : To whom 

ime gave the Prize of Wiſdome from the relt ; 
ut Fame isnot of Cenſure the tri Telt, 
or firft nor laſt I take my ſelf to be, 

or there's no Ocder in Equalitie. : 

ell did the Delphick Prophet ſport with him | 
bo ask'd, which firlt of the V Viſe-men might ſeem, 
tying ; if on a Globe their Names he writ, 

one firſt,or loweſt he ſhould find in it» 
om midd'(t of that !learn'd Round comeT 3 that ſo, 
Vhat once I ipake to Cr«ſ#s, All here now 

ight take as ſpoken to themſelves; 'Tis this 3 
bw Tino's wars Bis; v/hichis 

Ecglith, CAark,of a long life the End ; 

ill then your Ccnſure of All Men ſuſpend + 
or Miſerable Theſe, nor happy Thole 

eem ; for None are ſuch till their laſt Cloſe, 

te Ground of this wee'l in few Words diſplay. 
[Creſwe, the Tyrant King of Lydia, 
py, and rich even to Exceſle 1 (who wall'd 
ie Temples of bis Gods with pure Gold)call'd 
from my Country to him ; We obey 

$Royall Summons, went to Lydia, 

ling his Subje&s by our means might find 
cir Kiog improv'd, and-better'd in his Min, 
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He asks Me whom I thought the happieſt Man ? 

T ſaid Telaxa the Athenian, 

Who his lite nobly for his Country gave ; 

Hepiſhes at it, will another have. 

] told him then Ag/au« who the Bounds 

Ne'r paſt in all his life of his own grounds; 

Smiling, he ſayes, what think you then of Me? 
Eſteem'd the happycſt in the whole World ? We 
Reply'd, his End could only make that known. 

He takes this Ill : I, willing to be gon, 

Kiſle his hand, and fo leave him : For ſome Ends 
Meantime, *gainſt Per/iahe a War intends ; 

And all Things ready,does in Perſon goe. 

How ſpceds ? hee's vanquiſh'd, Priſoner to his foe, 
And ready now to yecld his lateſt Breath, 

(For by the Victor he was doom'd to death) . 

Upon the Funerall Pile rounded with Flames 

And ſmoak, he thus with aloud voice exclames. 

O Solon / Selon ! nowT plainly ſee 

Th'art 3 true Prophet |thrice thus naming Me. 

Mov'd with which words, {5rws, (the Conquerour ) 
Commands the Fire be quencht ; whichyby a ſhowre 
Of Rain then falling, happily was layd. 

Thence to the King by a Choice Guard convay'd, 
And queltion'd who that Soon was ? and why 

He call'd (0 on his Name ? He, for Reply, 

In Order all declares : Pitty at this 

The Heart of Cyr moves ; and Creſ#s is 

Receiv'd to grace, who in a Princely Port 

Liv'd after, honour'd inthe Perſian Court. 

Both Kings approv'd,and prais'd Me; but what I 
S21d then to one, let each Man here apply 

As ſpoket'himlelt ; 'twas for that end 1 came. 
Farewell : your liking let your bands procl#me. 


E xit Solon. 


- 
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Enter Chilon. 


Y Hips with ſitting, Eyes with ſeeing ake, 
ExpeRing when Solo» an End would make, 
How little, and how long you Atticks prate / 
Scarce in three hundred Lines one word of Weight, 
Or a grave Sentence | how he lookt on me 
At going oft? — Now Spartan Chon ſee! 
Who with Laconian Brevity commends 
To you the Knowledge of your ſelves, kind Frends ! 
1:2 ondw7+r, CarV'd in Delphos Fane. : 
Tis a hard Work, but recompenc'd with Gain. 
ſry your ow" ſtrepgth; examine what *tis you 
Have done already, what you ought to doe. 
All Daties of our Litc, as Modeſtic, 
Honour, and Conltancie, included be 
In this 3 and Glory th' doll of theſe dayes. 
I've faid ; Farewell : I ſtay not for your Praiſe. Exit" 


Enter Cleobulus. 


Cleobulgs, though my Native Seat 

Be a (mall Iſle, am Author of a great 
And glorious Sentence ; Minu 5c; 
A Mean s beſt : You Sirs that fit upon 
The fourteen middle Benches next unto 
Ti Orch:ſtra,belt may jadge it this be truc. 
Your Nodd (hows your Afſent : We thank you ; but 
We ſhall proceed in Order ; Was it not 
Your Afer, (though a Man be of late Time is) 
That ſaid once in this Place, #r ne quid Nimy ? 

6 K 3 And 
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And hither does our Mi/#e2r aime. 
The Dorick and the Latine mean the ſame. 
In ſpeaking, being ſilent, or in ſleep, 
In good Turns, or in bad, 2 mean {till keep. 
In (tudy , Labour , or what elſe ſo e'r. 
I've faid : and that a Mean keep, end here. 


Enter Thales. 


*m Thalcs, who maintain (as Pindar fings ) 
VVaterto be th' originall of Things, | 
me Ver. * And on the Stage (as tbole before) am come 
decauſe T aſſert the Truthof my own Axiom. 

ertes 2 Perhaps by ſome 't may be off:nſive thought - 
red. But not by thoſe by {ad experience taught, 

E oz eapin d' «mm, (ay we, 

Be Smrety, and be ſare a loſer be. 

A thouſand Inſtances I conld produce 

To prove Repentance is the only ule 

That can be made of it, but that We here 
Examples by their Names to cite, foibear. 
Make your own Application, and conceive 
The Damage, Men by this ſole A receive. 
Nor this our good Intention take amils. 

You that like, clap, you that diſlike it, hiſs. 


Enter Bias. 


Am Prienean Bias, Who once taught 
9 reign xgxer, T hat moſt men are naught. | 


Exit 


Exit, 
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I wiſht* had been-unſpoke; for Truth gains Hate. 
But by bad Men, L meant Illitterate, 
And thoſe who harbarouſly all Laws confound, 
Religion, Juſtice ; for within this Round 
I ſee nond vout are good : believe all thoſe 
Whom [1 proclame for bad amongſt your Foes : 
Yet there is none lo partially apply'd 
To favour Vice but with the good will fide: 
V Vhether he truly be ſuch, or would fain 
Ot a good man the Repuratiorygain : 
The hated name of an 111 Man, there's none 
But flies - if y'are all goo, your praiſe - Pm gone. | 
Exit. 


Enter Pittacus. 


'm Pittacus, who once this Maxime penn'd , 
[13n0xe #31691, That's T ame apprehend. 

But by Time we meant Time in Seaſon, as, 

In tempore veni 1s your Roman Phrale., 

And your own Comick Poet Terence, he, 

Chief of all things makes opportunity, 

Where Dromo comes unto Antiphila 

I'th' nick of Time: coniider what I ſay, 

And mark how many Inconvenieace 

Suſtain, for want of this ſole Providence / 

But now 'tis more than Time we ſhould be gone ; 

Farewell: and give your Approbation. Exit, 


K 4 Enter 
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Enter Periander. 


| Ow on the Stage ſee Periand:y move | 

| He who once ſaid, and what he faid will prove 

| Maimmimy, Thought ts all in all. 

' Since himaperfeR Agent we may call 
Who firſt conſiders what he undergoes ; 

For we ſhould ſtill forecaſt as Terence ſhows, 
Th' Event of Buſineſs, whether good,or bad, 

E'r w*' undertake it : where may beſt be had 
Conventency for Planting, where to build, 
When to wage War, and where to pitcha Field ; 
Nor unconſiderately take in hand | 
Or great or {mall Things ; for that makes a ſtand 
Jn the free Progreſs of all new deſigns; 

In which, there's nothing Poligy injoyns 

Like Conſultation ; hence it is that they 

Who uſe it not, Chance does, not Connſell, way. 
But Iretire z whil(t you with better Fate 

Imploy your Thoughts how to uphold your State. 


The Sentences of thoſe ſeven Sages, 


comprebended in as many Septenarles. 


Bias Prieneus : 
(know. 

V V Hat's Man's chief good ? a Mind that right doth 

What's his chief 111? Man,his own greateſt Foe, 
| Who's rich? he who's contented. Who poor ? He 
; Viho Covets. A Wives beſt Dowr ? Chaltity. 
| What VVoman's cÞzſte ? whom Fame dares not belie. 
V Vho's 
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VVho's the VViſe man ? whocan, but doth no Ill. 
The Fool? He who cannot, yet baththe V Vill. 


Pittacus Mitylenzus. 


One knows to ſpeak, who knows not to refrain. 
'Fore many bad,one good Man's Praiſe retain. 
He's mad who envies others happineſs. + 
So's he who joys in other Mens diltreſs. 
The Laws thou doſt impoſe, thy (elf obey, 
VVhenTimes are proſperous (tore of Friends provide: 
V Vhea they are bad, but in a few conhide. 


Cleobulus Lindius. 


He more thou canſt, "leſs wiſh to do. The ſpite 
Ot Fortune oft doth on the guiltleſs light. 
None long is happy in Impiety- | 
In others much, nought in thy ſelf paſs by. 
The good Man's Friend is ſtill the bad Man's Foes 
Our Father's merits want of their due Fame. 
And oft our Childrens Portion is but ſhame. 


Beriander Corinthius. 


Ecent and Profitable ne'r difſent. 
T he happier Man Kill the more Provident. 
'Tis ill to wiſh, 'tis worſe to fear Death, we 
Should make a Virtue of Neceſlity. 
He who is fear'd by many, many feares. 
VVhen Fortune's kind, dread thy advanced height : 
And {corn to fink yet when ſhe ſhows her ſpight. | 
Solon 
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Solon Athenienſis. 


+- then is happy, when 'tis conſummate. 
VVed with thy like ; Diſparity breeds hate, 
Confer not Honours caſually. A friend 

; Convince in private, publikely commend. 

| 'Tis moreto be, than be made Noble far. 

If Fates decrees are ſure, in vain We fly them ; 
If they arenot, in vain We fear to try thei. 


Chilo Lacedzmonius. 


Eard by Ioferious, nor by betters ſcorn'd 
Fre: me not live, Oft of thy Death be warn'd, 
And Health : Mtsfortunes, by thy own, defeat, 
Or friends Advice. The good thou doſt, forget, 
But that which thou receivilt, remember ſtill. 
Age that reſembles Youth doth gratefull come, 
Youth that reſembles Age is burdenſome. 


Thales Mlileſus. 


A Bout to fin, thy ſelf, though none elſe, fear, 
Life dies : the glory of a good Death, ne'r. 
What thou intend'{t to do, forbear to tell. 

To fear what thou canlt not o'rcome's a Hell. 

A juſt Reproof does good though trom a Foc : 

But a falſe Praiſe does harm, thotigh from a Friend, 
| Nil nimium ſais eſt bids us here end, 


Amphi- 
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Amphion, or 2 City well ordered. 


Caſimer, 
L- Orraign Cuſtomes from your Land, 
Thebans by tair Laws command ; 
And your good old Rites make known 
Unto your own, 


Piety your Temples grace ; 

Juſtice in your Courts have Place ; 

Truth, Peace, Love,in every Street 
Each other meet, 


alls 
Baniſh Vice, W 11 juard not Crimes, 
Vengeance o'r ta | Ulwarks climbs ; 
O' each Sin, A Nemeſis 
Still waking is, 


Truth reſembling craft, Profane 
Thirſt of Empire, and of Gain, 
Luxury. and idle caſe, 

Baniſh all theſe, 


Private Parſimony fill 

The Publike Purſe : Arms only Steel 

Know, andno more : Valour fights cold 
| Inplunder'd Gold. 


V Var, or Peace do you approve, 
VVith united Forces move : 
Courts which many Collumes rear 
. Theirfalls leſs fear, 
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Safer Courſethoſe Pilots run 
VVYho obſerve more Stars than One. 
Ships with double Anchors ty'd 
Securer ride. 


Strength united firm doth ſtand 

Kait in an eternail Band ; 

But proud SubjeRts private hate 
Ruins a State. 


This as good Amphion ſings 

To his Harps well-tuned (trings, 

It's ſwift Streams clear Dirce ftopt, 
Cytheron hopt, 


Stones didleap about the Plains, 

Rocks did skipto hear his Strains , 

And the Groves the Hills did crown 
Came dancing down, 


VVhen he ceas'd, the Rocks and V Vood 

Like a V Vall about him ſtood ; 

V Vherce fair Thebes, which ſeven Gates cloſe 
Of Brals, aroſe. 


Vertue improv d by ſuffering. 


»7—1s but the Body that blind Fortunes fpight 
T & chain to Earth ; the nobler Soul doth (light 
Her ſervill Bonds,and takes to Heaven her flight, 


So through dark cloudsHeaven lightens(whillt the ſhade 
1s 2s a foyl to 1ts bright ſplendour made ) 
And Stars with greater Luſtre Njght invade. 50 
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So ſparkle Flints when ſtrook ; ſo Metals find 
Hardneſs from hammering, and the cloſer bind ; 
So Flames increaſe the more ſuppreſt by V Vind. 


And as the Grindſtone to unpoliſh'd Steel 
Gives Edge, and Luſtre ; ſo my Mind, I feel 
V Vhetted, and glaz'd by Fortunes turning V Vheel. 


To Mr Stanley, on his unimitable 


Poems. 


He Sragirite, who Poeſie defines | 
2a Imitation , had he read thy Lines, 
And thy rich Fancy known, be would have then 
Recall'd the lcarned Error of his Pen, 
And have confelt, in his conviſted State, 
NouZ3ht thoſe could equall, this would imitate; 
V Vhich from no forraign Supplement doth (pring, B 
Nor any Srazd, but its own Height, take V Ving» \:, 

And but that We ſhould ſeem foto miſprite 
The Influence of Charieſſa's Eyes, 
V Ve ihould not think Love did theſe Viames inſpire, 
Rather, that thou taught'ſt Love this noble Fire : 
And, by a generous V Vay thy hopes t* improve, 
Shew'dſt her before thou didit, how thou could'lſt loy e ; 
And the old, common Method didlt invert, 
Firlt made her Miſtris of thy Brain, then Heart, 
Some Phant'fies growth may from their Subjefts take , 
Thine doth not Subjes find, but ſubjeAs make; 
V Vhoſe numerous ſtrains we vainly [trive to praiſe 
"Lels We could ours,high as thy Phant'he, raiſc, 
Large 
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Large Praiſe we might give ſome, with ſmall Expence 
Of Wit, cry Excellent / how praiſe Excellence ? 
The Painters Fate is ours, his hand may grace, 
Or take a bad, icarſe hit a beautcous Face, 
Nor can our Art a fitting value fit 
Upon thy noble Courtelie of Wit , 
Which to ſo many Toungs doth lend that ſtore 
Of pleaſing ſweetnes which they lack'd before. 
Th' Iberian, Roman, and the fluent Greek ; 
Thenimble French, and the (mooth Thuſcan, ſcek 
For ſeverall Graces from thy Pen alone, 
Which that affoords to all theſe Toungs, in One. 
Whole forraign Wealth transferr'd, improv'd by thine, 
Poth with a fair Increaſe of Luſtre ſhine 
Like Geaus new fet upon ſome richer Foyle, 
Or Roles planted in a b-tter Soyle. 
If *bove all Lawrels then thy Merits riſe, 
What can this Sprig (which while tis offer'd, dies) 
Add tothe Wreath that does adorn thy Brows ? 
No Bayes will ſuit with that but thy own Bowghs, 


On hu 1 ranſlation of Oronta. 


Lames reſcu'd fair Orouta from the Pow'r 
Of an inſulting Thracran Conqueronr, 
he Fame of which brave Atton, Pretr?#*s Rime 
Freed from the greater 7 yranny of Time ; 
Yet in that Freedeme ſhe leſle glories, then 
In being thus made Captive by thy Per. 


To 
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To M' James Shirley, on hs Way of 
Grammer explainedin 
Engliſh Verſe. 


© Rammer, which taught the Poet firſt to write, 

Is by the Poet now taught to delight ; 

And Poely, which once unto the School 

Ow'dit's Inſtructions, now, to that's a Rule. 

Thy gratefull Pen, to Science does impart 

Civility, and requites Art, with Art, 

Yet not like ſome, who think theyihardly ſhou'd 

Be thought to underſtand, if underſtood, 

Do'it thou the Minds of weaker Tiro's vex, 

Or,as perplex'd with th* Art, the Art perplex z 

But what e're ſcem'd therein obſcure, mak'(t clear, 

Brief, what prolix, ſmooth what did rough appear ; 

That fo the Art to Learners now is ſeen 

Asina Flat, which Hill, and Wood did skreen, 

How ſhould thcy erre their Journey's end in view, 

Their Way fo pleaſing, and cheir Guide fo true |! 
Relt then ſecure of Fame ; nor think thy Worth 

Can by a private Hand be well ſet forth, 

Attempts, which to the Pablick Profit raiſe, 

ExpeR\ nor i..crit lefle than Publick Praile, 


In 
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In Idem, ad Eundem. 


Hirleie, Angliacim cui oltm celeberime vatum | 
A mnmen Labor Nomenque fuit , tibi nunc nouus ecquis 
Surgit Honos ? qualiſve alto ſubit Infalanexu 
Tempora? ——— Nnnc video: Magnos accint us in uſu, 
Carmine facando tratt as Precepta ſevere 
Grammatices, Latieque canis Primordia lingue; 
Ut melins teneros blanda dulcedine captos 
Afficeres animos,& dura Elementa colenti, 
Argue rudi nimium, Eloguio, placitura Juventz 
Efficeres : Labor, eu multum meritarns honeſt « 
Landu ! non aluey (tua ſed mage mellea Lingua ) 
Tentavit Neſtor yuvenilia fingere Corda, 
Heroum teneras tam grato Carmine Mentes 
Theſſalici haud rexit Moderator ſemifer Antri. 
Grammatica exultet ; vibretqae Heliconia Serta, 
Lande nova florens : dulci nunc munere fand: 
Provocet & Muſas : Decus hoc Shirleie dediſts. 
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W444 
To the Eternall W iszDows :; 


V pon the Diſirattion of the Times, 


Thou Eternall Mind | whoſe V Viſedome ſees, 
And rules our Changes by unchang*d Decrees, 
As with Delight on thy grave Works We look, 
Say ; art thou too with our light Follies took ? 
For when thy bounteous Hand, 1n liberall Showres 
Each where diffus'd, thy various Bleſſings powres ; 
VVe catch at them with ſtrife as vain to light, 
As Children, when for Nuts they ſcrambling, fight, 
This _— at a Scepter breaks it ; He, 
That broken does e're he can graſpe it, (ce, 
The poor World ſeeming like a Ball, that lights 
Betwixt the hands of Pow'rfull Oppoſites : 
VVhich while they cantonize intheir bold Pride, 
They but an Immateriall Point divide. 
O whilſt for V Vealthy Spoyles theſe fight, let Me, 
Though poor, enjoy a happy Peace with Thee. 


L 2 Draw 


| 


| 
i 


: 
| 
i 
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Draw Me, and I will follow T hee. 


« 


Hrough devious Paths without thee, Lord 1 I run, 
TT a6s oon, without Thee, will my Race be done, 
Happy was /agdaler, who like a Bride, 
Her ſelf to Thee by her fair Treſles ty'd. 
So ſhe thy Preſence never did decline, 
Thou her dear Captive wett, and ſhe was Thine, 
Bebold another Magdalen in Me ! 
Then ſtay with Me, or draw meatter Thee. 


If a Man ſbonld give all the ſubſtance of bis 
Houſe for Love, he would value it 
& nothing, Cant.s, 


Ove I'd of Heaven have bought; when He,(this who 
VVould think?) both Purchale was, and Seller too. 

I offer'd Gold ; but Gold he did not prize. 

J ofter'd Gems; bat Gems he did deſpiſe. 

T offer'd All; All he refas'd yet : why, 

Tf All wo'nt take, take what is left, fig I. 

At this he {mil d, and ſaid; in vain divine | 

Love's Price thou beat'(t ; give nothing and ſhee's thine. 


And they laid bim in a Manger. 


Appy Cribd / that wert alone 

To my God, Bed,Cradle, Throne, 
VVtlſt thy glorious vilenefle, I 
View with divine Phant'fies Eye; 


Sordid 
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Sordid filth ſeems all the Coſt, 
State, and Splendour, Crowns doe boalt, 

Sce / Heaven's ſacred Majeſty 
Humbled beneath Poverty. 
Swadled up in homely Rags, 
On a Bed of Straw and Flags. 
He whoſe Hands the Heavens diſplayd, 
And the V Vorlds Foundations layd, 
From the V Vorld's almoſt exil'd, 
Of all Ornaments deſpoyl'd. 
Perfumes bath him not, new born, 
Perſian Mantles hot adorn: 
Nor do the rich Roots look bright 
VVith the Jaſpers Orient Light. 

VVhere O Royall Infant | be 
Th' Enfigns of thy Majeſtic ? 
Thy Sires equallizing State, 
And thy Scepter that rules Fate ? 
VVhere's thy Angell-guarded Throne, 
V Vhence thy Laws thou didſt make known? 
Laws which Heaven, Earth, Hell obay'd ; 
Theſe, ah theſe, aſide he layd; 
VVould the Emblem be, of Pride 
By Humility outvy'd. 


Onthe Innocents ſlain by 
Herod. 


'SY bleſſed Innocents / and freely powre * 
Your Souls forth in a Purple ſhawre. 
And for that little Earth each ſhall lay down 
Purchale a Heavenly Crown. 
L 3 | Nor 
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Nor of Originall Pollution feare 
The Stains ſhould to your blouds adhere j 
For yours now ſhed, e re long ſhall in a Floud 
Be walſh'd of better Bloud. 


Chriito Smarrito. 


TIghing, her ſad Heart fravight with Fears, 
I nil from her Eyes guſh ſtreams of Tears, 
Seeking again how to retrive 
Her little wandring Fugitive, 
Each where with weary Steps doth roveg 
The Virgm Mother of loſt Love, 
| Like a 1ad Tuttle, up and down 
She mouruing runs through all the Town z# 
With ſcarching Eyes the pries about ; 
' In every Creek ; within, without. 
| Sticks at each Place, looks ore and ore ; 
' Searches, where ſhe had ſearch'd before ; 
|| Old Joſeph following with ſad Face, 
| A heavy Heart, and halting Pace, 
Thrice had the Day been born ?thy Eaſt, 
| Asoft been buried in the Weſt, 
| Since the Dear Comfort of her Eyes 
| She miſs't ; yet ſtill her Search ſhe plyes, 
Each where (he ſeeks with anxious Care 
To find himout, yet knows not wheres, 
When th Morn ſhe ſaw aroſe, 
And y$tfio Beam of Hope diſcloſe ; 
Looking to Heaven, in theſe ſad Words 
She vent to her full Griet affords, 
O my dear God! Son of my Wombe ! 
My Joy, my Love, my Life, tor whonry 
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Theſe Tears I ſhed, on thee I call, 
But oh /thou anſwer'(t not at all. ; 
For thee 1 ſearch, but cannot find thee 3 
Say (Dear!) what new Embraces bind thee? 
W hat Heart, enamour*d on thy Eyes, 
Enjoyes what Heaven to Me denies ? 

Daughters of So» } you which ſtray 

With nimble feet upon the Way, 

I _— you, (if you can tell, ) 

To ſhew we where my Lovedoth dwell 
Whoſe Beauty with Celeſtiall Rayes, 

The Light of Paradiſe diſplayes. 

Perhaps to you he is urknown ; 

Ah / if you wiſh to hear him (ſhown, 

I] tell y' him : Snow her whitenels, ſceks, 
Vermilion, Bluſhes, from his Cheeks: 

His Eye a light more chaſte diſcloſes 

Then amorons Doves, his Lips then Roles. 
Amber, and Gold ſhine in his Hair 

(It Gold, or Amber may compare 

With thatz)a Beauty fo Divine, 

No Tongue, Pen, Fant'fie can deſign. 

Why break'ſt thou not(my Soul)this Chain 
Of Fleſh? why lett'ſt thouthat reſtrain 
Thy nimble Flight into his Arms, 

V Vhole only Look with gladneſs charms ? 
But (alas 1)in vain I ſpeak to thee 

Poor Soul / already fled from Me ; 

To ſeek out him ia whoſe lov'd Bret, 
Thy Life, as mine in thee, dotbreft. 

Blelt Virgin ! who in Tears half drown'd, 
Griev'it that thy Son cannot be found. | 
Thetime will come when Men ſhall hearthee 
Comphain that be is too too _ thee, 

4 


V Vher! 


(166) 


When in the midd'ſt of hoſtile Bands 
With pierced Feet, and nailed Hands 
Advanc'd upon a curſed Tree 
His naked Body thou ſhalt ſee 
As void of Coverture, as Friends, : 
But what kind Heaven in pitty lends, 
Thy Soul will then abhor the Light, 
And think no Grief worſe than his Sight. 

But loe, as thus ſhe ſearch'd, and wept, 
By chance (he tothe Temple cept, 
Where her dear Son with joyfull Eyes 
Set *monegſt the Rabbins ſhe eſpies. 
And as the Light of ſome kind Star 
To a diſtrefſed Marriner, 
So his dear ſight to her appears, 
Toſt in this Tempeſt of her Fears. 

But O what tongue can pow impart 
The joy of herrevived Heart ? 
The Welcome; fpoke in mutuall Bliſſes 
Of ſweet Embraces, {weeter Kifles / 
Muſe, ſince too high forthy weak Wing 
t is, contemplate what thon canlt not ſing. 


Chriſtus Mathzum & diſcipulos 


alloquitur. 


Eave, leave converted Publican ! lay down 
That (infull Traſh 5 which inthy happicr Race 
[o gain a Heavenly Crown 
Clogs thy free Pace. 
O what for this pale durt wilknot Man do / 
Nay evezn now, 'mongſt you 
(Forthis ) there's OncI ſee, 
Seeks to fell Me, But 


(167) 
But Times will come hereafter, when for Gold, 
I ſhall by more ( alas ) than Oe, be ſold. 


Conſcience. 


] Nternall Ceybeyus ! whoſe griping fangs 

That gnaw the Soul are the Minds ſecret Pangs : 
Thou greedy Vulture / that dot gorging Tire 

On Hearts corrupted by impure defire. 

Subtle, and buzzing Hornet / that doſt ring 

A Pealof Horrour, e'r thou giv'lt the ſting. 

The Souls rough File that ſmoothneſs does impart ! 
The Hammer that does break a (tony Heart! 

The Worm that never dies / the Thorz within, 
That pricks, and pains : the whip, and ſcourge of fin } 
The voice of God in Man 1 which, without reſt 
Doth ſoftly cry within a troubled Breaſt ; 

To all Temptations ts that Soul left free, 

T hat makes not to it ſelf aCnrb of Me. 


And (he waſhed his Feet with her Teares, and 
wiped them with the airs of her Head. 


T He proud «£gyptias Queen, her Roman Guelt, 
(T' expreſs her Love in Hight of State, and Pleaſure) 
With Pearl diflolv'd in Gold, did feaſt, 
" Both Feod, and Treaſure. 


And now (dear Lord 1) thy Lover, onthe fair 
And filver Tables of thy Feet, behold ! 
Pearl in her Tears, and in ber Hair, 
Offers thee Gold. 
Good 
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Good Fryaay. 


Hjs Day eternall Love, for me 
Faſt nail'd unto a curſed Tree ; 
Rending bis fle(hly Vey], did through his fide 
A way to Paradiſe provide. 
This Day Life dy'd , and dying, overthrew 
Death, S1n, and Satan too ; 
O happy day | 
May finners fay ; 
But Day can it be (ajd to be, 
Wherein We lee 
The bright Sun of celeſtiall Light 
O'rſhadow'd with fo black a Night ? 


Mary Magdalen weeping under 
the Croſs. 


Thirſt, my dear, and dying Saviour cryes : 
Theſe Hills are dry ; O drink then from my Eyes. 


Onthe Receiving of the bleſſed ; 


* Sacrament. 


e Þ Hen Nouriſhment our Naturall Food imparts, 
| When that into our Fleſh,and Blood converts ; 


But at this heavenly Banquet, I 
Then find of ſtrength a fpirituall ſupply, 
When (as by Faiththe ſacred Food I eat } 

My Soul converts into the Mcat. 


The 


(169) 
The Meſſage. 


Ear Saviour | that my Love I might make known 
To thee, 1 ſent more Meſſengers than one. 

My heart went fir(t, but came not back ; My Will 

I ſent thee next, and that ſtaid with thee (till. 

Then, that the better thou might't know my Mind, 

I ſent my Int'leR ; that too ſtaies behind. 

Now my Soul's ſent : Lord ! if that ſtay with thee, 

O what a happy Carkaſs (hall I'be / 


The Fountain. 


Qlrevger, who e'r thou art, that ſtoopſſt to taſte 
Theſe ſweeter ſtreams, let me arrelt thy haſte ; 
| Nor of their fall 
The Murmurs, (though the Lyre _ 
Leſs ſweet be ) ſtand t* admire : 
But as you ſhall 
See from this Marble Tun 
The liquid Chriſtall run ; 
And mark withall, 
How fixt the one abides, 
How falt the other glides ; 
Inſtru&ed thus the Difference learn to (ee, 
*Twixt Mortall Life,and Immortality, 


FINIS, 


Errata. 


age 32.1. 5.read YetI in Steel, p. 36,4. 9, for guidſt 
read guildMt. —_ ; 


